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PRINTER 

TO THE 

Readers of Dr. fVsnftanleys Poems* 

O write a Pnfm to a Baok^ 

Is to engage you in't to look. 
^ By telling you beforehand what» 
^ Tou tkefe may find of' this and that ; 

; And fo increafe it*s Bulk» and thei>^ , 

\- 

; \ Enhance the Price from FfW lo Tint 
• But not on Mankind lo impofe^ 

By prefacing in Rhyme or Piofe \ 

If you will read thefe P^mx o*er^ 

Not one but you will find, much more 
1 

Heafing, than any read before \ 

And thank the AntUt iofc his Treat, 

Without a Jl^tty before his Meat \ 

Since Wim$ oft* lunder Men to eat.^ 

a a PRE. 



PREFACE Dedicatory. 



H 



ERE every Line, and Meaning Page, 
Their Ufe will fpeak, your Thoughts en» 
. gage. 



But yet to make the Book look neat. 
And ftrike the Eye the niorp compleat, 
I give you all a Preface gratis. 
Which when youVc read, you'll think it y2r/«. 



primis then— (as Authors ufe ;) 
jPray Readers all my Faults excufe : 
iThro* want of Tinae, or want of Care, 
They dipt my Pen, or dipt my Ear^ , 
• Confider well how hard a Talk, 
It is to write, or Bounty alk. 

My Motives to the Work were right. 
Both Fame and Want \ no Caufes flight ! 



My 



Preface Dedicatory^ 

My Fame will here imtnorml grow \ 
,Witfi Seeds of ev'ry Soil I fow : 

My Wants arc amply fatisfy'd. 
And fo my Aims are gratify'd ; 
For which I thank my generous Donors, 

« This Dedicate to all Their Honoun. 

But then ypu'Il fay, is this the ufe 
That we're to reap from your pert Mufe f 
Have patience pray, and read the Book^ 
The ufe will flow from ev'ry Look. 
IVe got your Money, you fuch Rules, 
As can't be outch'd in all the Schools. 
Your Plaudit will the Work inhance. 
And ftill its Merit more advance. 
The Book once read, you'll recommend it j 
The Author then can't fail to vtnd it. 



a 3 35^ 



( vi ) - 

Ta J>r. WiNSTANtEY o^ Us ^<xsmi 
By a Brother Bard. 

^ . . . . . , > . ■ , , 

¥*VE read your Book of^ Poems o'cr^ 
And thank you for the Pleafure i 
I wifli, of them there had b^eifmpre. 
For ev'ry line's a Trcaiure. 

Print tijen; pro Bono Pn^liip^ " ^ 

Not one but will fubfcribe ; 
You'datihot fail,, by doing fo, ; 

T* oblige yourfelf, and Tribe. 



7J? the fame y fy Another. 

TN v^in for Thee the Criiick lurk?, 
So well thy Mufe hath fijng ; 
Thou art the Emblem of thy Worfo^ 
Fpr both are ever young. 






V 

t 

ffrtifm on the Author'x Pictorb pk(?dui^ 
der a CaUe&im of the moji cekiratai Poeis. 

^HO* laft and humbleft of the Bud^ 

Wa^atief hem sppem, , 

He can't but merit our R^^ards, 
Whofe Lyre has chann'd our Ean; 



Jo the Author, tOofi the FJQnxet of Urn/iff 
and Us Wife. 

117 OUR Wife, and yow by Painttr's Art, 
Have been difbovei'd, in good part j 
Tho* he hasflatter'd much, you'U fay. 
To make you both look bright and gay % 
But he'll do any thing, for Pay. 
A happier Couple nq*er was feen \ 
As you fall out, fo you &11 in ; 
Full Forty Years, or more, ^tis plain. 
You've provi'd your Pleafure, by your Pain : 
3>t others, if they do excel ye. 
In true Cwitentmcnt, never tell ye, 

a 4 TABLE 
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'Dt.WINSTANLEr'i 



P O EM S. 



On the Folly of ScribKngfor Famf. 7i ntf 
very good Friend F. O. at Glafliievin., 



O M E, aozioiis for Immortal Fame^ 
For times to come would raife a Namely 
Fearing when flelh and Bones are rociei|^ 
Their Memory may be forgotten : 




Sd 



(2) 

So wafte a deal of precio^s Time» 
In placing Words in Profc or Rhymc^ 
pTo form a Thing, composed of Pages, 
Jo live for them in after Ages. 
*Tis done in many a tedious Day, 
While Life fleets unenjoy'd away ; 
Jfi call'd a Book-?-— oft, foon as read, 
Gbndemn'd, thrown by, before them, dead. 
Can ought be more abfurd than this i 
To barter prefent^ real Blifs, ,< 

For future, fendy'd Happinefs. 
Give me, while Life's ihort^Race I run. 
Days free fiom Scandal, Pain, or Dun, 
Some Senfe» to ferve an honeft End, 
A little Wit, to pleafe my Friend, 
With Modicum of Mirth and Laughter, 
A Fig for empty Fame hereafter. 

There's fpmething more I wpxild have yet^ 
To make my Happinefs compleat^; . 



Becaufc 
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Becaufe Td not be plagu'd for Rent^ 
A Cttle Freehold Tenement; 
A Houfe, that I my own may caD, 
Neither too fpadous^ nor toa finaD» 
A pleaianty quiet Rural Seat» 
From noily Town, a calm Retreat 
Like that you've built, but not ib greaL 
Some Friends Fd have too, very few, 
GQod-natur*d, Rational, and True. 
Such Friends alas ! too rare to find. 
Candid like you, fincere and kind. 
And, left a Woman I ihould crave. 
For fear of worfe; the Wife I have. 
Thus, bleft in quiet, happy State; 
rd envy neither Rich, nor Gteat. 



Z^ 41 Friend Vr^/%/i6r^£ar/0 ^^dca4^ 
anJ writing an EhiLOY ett bim. 

VT7HEN 72m faid^idEwaanotaCve^ 

ya^kfvfOKT^m&oviid not long f}Xtvirc, I 



(4): 

If Elegies w^re Marks of Death f' ' 
He*d quickly that Way ftop his Breaibi 
So, in Reply to fomething that 
torn writ on Himj writ foniething pat 
On torn again ;— — a /// for M. 

This trifling Way of Scribling^ brought 
Poor Jack mto a fcrious Thought ; 
How, if they both wtrc really deadj 
Not much of either, might be faid. 
He then advifod his arch Friend, 
To vie with him, their Lives to mend } 
Nor idly wafte their precious Time,- 
In fpoiling Senfe, to make dull Rhyme \ 
JixA fince, jufl: Praife is rarely p^d 
To th* Laving^ let alone the Deadi 
To feek in Ufe^ an bonefi Name^ 

And wave vain Hopes of /tf/«rifFtfff^v 



-On 
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On the Death of QUEEN Ca Ro- 
L i n e. Tnfcrih'dto His Excellency Gavermur 
BELCHER. 



Bfiht Reverend Mr. J?rL£S^Mimfter at BoftcH in 
New-England^ ly^S. 



VTTHILE from each Soul the Sorrows copious flow. 
And weeping Nations heave with mi^ty Woe i 
Whilft cv^ry Lyre to mournful Notes is ftrung. 
And Carolina flutters on each Tongue : 
The mquming Muie, to Gorifblation deaf. 
Swells the fad Confort with melodious Grief, 
Ten flow'ry Springs on golden Plumes have flown. 
Since fhe, triumphant, hail'd thee on thy Throne. 
Oh Caroline ! Oh Princefs now no more ! 
Each Heart bleeds inward, and all Eyes deplore. 
Stretched pale in Death thy lovely Limbs are laid. 
Thy Beauty, /Sbion^ and thy Joys are fled ! 

A3 To 



(6) 

To thcc, our Tears theiir fifial Torrents bring. 
And cv^iy Paflion opens cv^ry Spring : ' 

Loft to Deipair, in wild Laments we moan. 
And diftant Regions echo Gtoan for Groam 

•Twas flic, adomM by Virtue^s heavenly Charms, 
In rofey Beauty Ueft her Prince's Arms ; 
Her Loirer with a pious Eye (he viewed. 
And CjBSAiL. at her Feet fuoceflels fuM : r ~ ? 
In^peml Puiple her calm Eyes difdain^ 
And lEflinm Eagles wavM their Wings m vain i 
Inipir'd, Religion's Didates to difchaige. 
She gave herfelf to Btitam and to Geokob. 

Sa]f , laisM BriUmniaj how her gentle Air, 
AdomM the Palace, and improved the Fair, 
Dilcord, and Party-rage grew tame, to gaze. 
And noify Fadions ckmourM in her Praife. 
Domeliick Life th* illuftrious Pattern grac'd ; ' 
On Royal Milk the Royal Infants feaft : 
F<Mm'd by her Hands the Monarch Race were feeii, 
iThe rip^nirg Hero, and the future Queeiu 

Far 
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l^ar from Vain Courts her filent Footfteps roam^ 
Where choien Volumes decked the facfed Dotxie : 
Still loiid Applaufes of the joyful Age, 
Purfu'd her thro* the lonely Hiprmitage. 
Here, in high Raptures, her immortal Mind, 
Cy er NewUnfz Orbs eacpadates, unconfin'd ; 
Familiar Gueft! Ihe vifits all die Skies, 
From WoHd to World, from Sun to Sun (he flies ; ^ 
Thence fmiles at mimick Crowns which Sultans wear 
In the mock Empires of this little Star« 

Such wa$ the Queen! Ihewas — but is no more !^^ 
Wide wounds the Woe, and fpreads, from Shore to . 

Shore; 
Groans the hoarfe Ocean as the Tidings fly. 
Wave roars to Wave^ and Rocks to Rocks reply;^ 
She was^ but ism fMrt-^ — ^lofl: all Relief! 
Now all her Graces greaten all our Grief. 
Ev*n oar far Land its Anguilh loud proclaims. 
We felt her Influence, and wj bleft her Beams. 

A 4 But, 
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But, BELCHER^ firft in Grief as in Cbmmand ^ 
With early Zeal you kift her beauteous Hand ; 
Your Honours to the dellmM Queen you paid, 
'Ere the Crown flaih'd, far-beaming, on her Head 
The Mufe reludlant, by your Order lings, 
Elfe had ihe iilei;it wept, and broke her Strings. 
What Fame to us reports, by j^^« were feen. 
The Glance attraftive, the majeftick Mien, 
The Angel-form each milder Feature wears^ 
That look obliging, thofe defcending Airs. 
Colleded in her Innocence Ihe ftood. 
Devout to HeaVn, to Men divinely good. 
You law—- now fee the fated End of all : 
How the Fair fades, and how the Miohty fall! 

See the pale Cheek its &ded Blufh refign, 
The dying Eyes with tranfient Luftre fhine ; 
Hoarfe the funk Voice, the Breaft no longer warm, 
-And Death gains faft o'er cv'ry mortal Charm. 



(9) 

O Virtue, now thy Joys arc all fincere ! 

TK* exulting Queen demands the final PrayV, 

(Eternal Glories opening to her View,) 

Waves her gay Hand, and bids the Globe adieu. 

See, in the regal Vaults, the fluttered Lead, 
YHiofe gaping Seams difclofe the Royal DesuL 
Werethefe,OMufe^ triumphant Sovereigns once! 
This Skin all fhriverd! and thefc naked Bones f 
No more refentful, great Eliza j reft, 
Siq)port in Peace the Scottijb Marf% Cheft ! 
Whilft dofe, by glorifyd M^rw^s Shrine^ 
Wc place the Duft of Heav'nly Caroline. 

Ye living, hear what mouldring Monarchs fay ! 

** Far cnMefs Joys pve mortal Dream awa;^ 



On 



(lo) 

OnHh Grace, fTlLLIAM^Duke of Devok- 

SHiHE^Li^rdLieutenant of IRELAND: 

|mOnftrain- d by winning Worth, th' admiring Mufc 

Would here deliver down to Fame^ 
Jcm^%, Guardian Po w'r and ftrong Defenc^ 
Well-known in Gw^tti^'s Name : < 

Than Him, none greater can Polpmdah Lyn?, 

In Birth from antient Annals fing f 
.Worthy by Parentage and long Dcfcent, 

To perfonate Gr/4« J5ri/ii;»'s King : 

But not from Lineage, or ennobled Birth, 

Would Can)mdijh his Merit claim ; 
Virtues His Own, Deeds of fubftantial Worths 

Compofe His more lUuftrious Name. 

In Councils Wife ; the Scales of Pow'r He holds, 

(And whilft He keeps Great George^ % State, 
Him gentleft Manners, fofteft Arts adorn) 
, Weighing, decides the Kingdt^m's Fate. 



In 
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lb Him ih* OpprdsM a fuFCw^Mi findt 
Nor Brow fotbidding doads His Eye, 

Totich'd ^th a gen'rous Fittt He looks Relief 
On dn)opii^ virtuous Ttntrtj. 

Whene'er we view I£m as t]ie Senate's King^ ) 
Proceeding with His fplendid Traint 

R^^aixilels of the Pomp ; the Pageant Stato 
Receives it's Luftre from Hjis Mien. 

Whilft in the Senatc^s Dome, fupremely plac*4 
Confuldng Irehuut% Weal He fiands^ 

We maik His gracious Wifhes in His Fipm; 
And CandoMT utters His Ck>mniands.. 

Honour and virtu6us Joysattehd His Sway^ 
He bids long banifh'd FMk return. 

And PleBty now fhall brood a rich Increafe, 
And deck with Floij'is her fragrant Horfi. 



} 



Olil 



( IX ) 

Oh! may His Life be lading as His Fame I 

And whilft His Abfence We deplore. 
Our Wifhes for the general Good we fend^ 

** That George might Cavewdijh rcftore. 

On tie Lord Fifcount Duncannon. 

AN Off-lpring from a noble Race defcends. 
At Length, to crown the WilHes of his Friends % 
And, by Alliance, bom to bleis Mankind, 
His Hands fulfil the Difbites of his Mind. 
With due Attention, and Obfervance great; 
He fenres the Fublick, and alfifts the State i 
Actions hunuuie adorn him in his Place^ 
And claim our Praifcs with becoming Grace. 
Such is the Charadter the Mufe would fing. 
Worthy of Handeirs Notes, and Dubourfs String i 
But tho* in loftieft Strains, they play their Part— 
They only pleafe the £ar«-» Duncamon wins the 
Heart. 

Oh 



1 



On Dr. Dblany's Life of King DAVID. -• - ^ 



J*0u2*d &om the Slumber of three thoufmd 

Yeas, 
The Royal Pfahniil in full Form appears j 
In living Oiaraacrs again he breaths. 
And fhines difUnguiih'd in his genuine wreaths. 



EPITAPH fl»THOMA8TlCKELL. 

Efq; 

'pH Y Soul from Earth,0! gentle TtchJt^ fUes 
Thine Addifin to meet above the Skies : 
Alow dofe linkt in Genius, and in Love, . 
Improve yow Friend/hips, happy Fair above : 
hi joyous Concord, and harmonious Lays, 
Refound alternate Great Jehovah Phiifc. 
And tho' two Kingdoms in their Wombs contain 
Your mortal Parts, divided by the Main, 
If tuneful Numbers lading Fame can ^vc, 
Tour Names together flull for ever livei 



*^ .1 



fi/ 



'*«•«• jJ^^ ^ Gentleman to a Ladt, 'wU tjk'd 
*" ^ wbicbbeUk^dbeJiyinaNumerousVAiAihY, 

'/»^--/ I. 

rnrHERE fuch equal Spirits ihine. 

Who will dare to make a Choice ; 
Wit, and Youth, and Beauty join^ 
Thus to adtuate their Joys. 

Parentsi Children,, Age, and Youth, 
^ Male,. and Female; each erne So|it, 
Fraught with Honour, Virtue, Tru^ 
Se^ms to animate the Whde. ^r ^ 

ra. 

Thi-Sji to form the Afi/iy fl^. 

The Worlds above confpire i 
"Midft the Radiance can you fey. 

Which the Star yoti moft admire ? - 

Blended Orbs a Luftr« yield. 

Which confound the mortal Sight, - 

By their Numbers thus conceal'd, /• ^. r 

And obfcur'd by their own LigW 



( «5,) 

tie Neighbourhig TOASTS. 
I. 
VtrHEN fome new-iifiag Beauty filh 
With Jcatoufy the Vifgin Train, 
Detraftion vents the iflhbrcd Spleen ; 

And whirrs Eafe the Rival^s Runw 

Not A5^4fo > with cruel Skill 

She calls t]?e^a/ to her Aid ; 
hi Effigy defames the Fgir, 

And triumphs o'er the vanquiihM Shade« 

m. 

Unable dius Tvith dazzled Eyes^ 

To bear thf Sun's Jliferi&Mr Beam > 
With Pride the gazing Swain defies 

Its fainter Image in the Stream. 

.IV. . ^ 

Beneath her figuratiQg Hand 

Belinda*!^ matchlefs Beauties dic^ 

And famtiy lai^ifltat her Stroke 

A thowfimd Utrei of Chhe's Eye; 

Bur — ^ 



^" 



{ l(^ ) 

But ceafe, fond Nymph, and afk thy Hearty 

How that fuch Injuries could brooks 
Should e'r^ thy beauteous Self be fhown 

Lefs killing by a fingle LooL 
VL 
Should thy falfe Glafs, or ill-bitd Maid^ 

One Dimfde or one Smit belye^ 
Say^ wouldn't Betty flrat be chid. 

The Mirror caft in Anger by ? 

vn. 

Then be to every Rival juft^ 

And fince thy lips difdain to wrong; 
Let not thy gentle Hand revile. 

But learn a Vertue fix)m thy Tongpe» 
Vffl. 
Kor fear, tho' thou each Rival's Face, 

With more than native Charms ihouldft 
crown ; 
Thy utmoft Skill can e'er portray 

A Form fo lovely as thy own. 



a?) 

To a young LajOy in Danger of maJung 
Mi/lake for Ufe. 

A^.AN then my Dove foriake this &ithfi4 
Breaft, 
In fuch a nle Retreat to buUd her Neft } 
Fot^ve me dear, unthinking, fickle Maid ! 
That thus icvereljr I thy choice upbraid. 
*Tis fond Concern thcfe harfh Reproaches draws. 
My Heart yet bleeds in Lore's and Beauty's Caui<. 
Unjuft to me, and to yourfelf unkind, 
Tho* deaf to Love, be not to Prudence blind. 
More for your Intereft than my own I fear : 
Your Hufbaiid, not my Rival, gives me Care. 
Should fome brave Youth, whom real Worth covet* 

mends, 
(But ah ! how rare fuch Lovers, or fuch Friends I). 
Who knows to prize the Merits of your Charms, ' 
By long Perfwafion win you to his Arms $ 
Tho* griev'd, fubmiffive I might then refign : 
Your W& would make atqends for Lq& of mine. 
B 3&PI- 



E F I X^ tL A U. 

On afiingy Be Au. 

^ URIO's rich Sideboard feldom fees the tight. 
Clean is his Kitchen, and his Spits are bright j 
His Knives, and Spoons, ail rang'^ in even Rows, 
No Hands moleft, or Fmgers difcompofe i 
A Curious Jack, hung up to pleafe the Eye, 
For ever ftill, whofe Flyers never fly v 
His Hates unfuUy'd, fhining on the Shelf, 
For Curio dreffes nothing but himfelf. 



EPIGRAM. 

Jo a Painter, who undertook to paint Echo. 
<rraAjlatedfrom the Latin of AUSONIUS. 

T TAI K Jaiiiter ! why woul^^ft ^(Hi dttbtiipt # 

'oraw. 
And pamtVGoadtffe, Vhidi'ydu ttev» fiWr j 
From -dying Accents I liiy life »S«Mye» 
And mimic Perfons-iii^hb W4»d8«hd5r:»i^ : 

Too 



(19) 

You (till hear Ec|io in her swiy rounds 

And if you paint her, ypu i:pxift {iw^t ji ^uacL 



^^^^•»-* iiij 



^EPIGRAM. 

TTJLOJRJO, qneEv'ning, brifk, and^pjr. 

To pais the tedious Hours away. 
With three young female Hakes fat down, V 

And play*d at Whilk for half a Crown ; 
At length (if Fame the Truth can tetl) 
To Queftions and Commands they fell : 
FJoriOy fays Qoe^ l^t top jCee 
What Delia wears above .her Klice ^ 
The Youth with jeady Hwd ohey'd,^ 
And by her Garter cau^l^t ;hc M/^id ; 
She kindled with afFedled heat. 
And rifing vigorous from her Seat, 
As if flie thou^t him monft'fous rude. 
Flew to her Chamber 5 he purfu*d ; 

B a Then 



^ 



Then flung her foftly on the Bed ( 
And now, mylolrelyGirll he faid, 
I bar all Squeakings, and oh Fies ! 
Go, bar the Poori you Fool ! Ihe cries. 



On a young Lady'^ pulling Rofes in a Garden^ 
* and putting them in her Breaji. 

C E E, how the bfufhing Rofes Hand, 

By Nature richly dreft ; 
They bloom,^ and fpread^ and court your Hand, 
To take them to your Breaft. 

Strange is the Pow'r in Beauty feen 

To change their Nature fo. 
That they delight to dwell betwee^i 

Thofe little^Hills of Snow. " ' "' 

Thfe Seafons have their ftated Hour^ 

Spring returns when Winter's o'er^ 
But both together never fure^, 

^ kmdly met before. 

Vp(% 



upon a LovER-sJingittg bis MiSTRE6&'i Ha^ 
with a l^ettk. 

"D EVENGE iseverfweet, tho'fome^mcsflow; 

This little Fain is all Td have you know : 
Strange o^<^ renuuns, dear Nymph, betixnxt opr 

I fHi^ your Fingers, whilft you fting my He4r(. 



MERCURY, /«/ fy APOLLO, 
T0 Ambrose Philj,ips, J^jw/A tf Kcrry- 
Ji<me-fe(fl, . 

• ■ 

TT ER E! Mercury! this Prefent tal?e. 

Fly with it ftnught unto my Friend •, 
Be Aire xny Compliments you make. 
He merits more than I can fend 

The Mark, or Token of RefpeA, 
BeftoVd him, is the Arms he bears y 

Let him not then his Arms rejeA : 
T|iey old?r are than many Pcers^ 



(22 ) 

From a trtig 5f*^ Rjtee defcettdcdi 
Maintainers of tjheir t^rince^s Right ; 

He is dtfervfedly dommended, 
AM tfiifeh eftrciti'd for Par6 polite. 

Make haftc then, to the Bard belov'd. 
This Meflage give, with Service due i 

Behave your felf, to be approv'd. 
And for it. Til take care of you. 

'•^ ' ' - . - 

Medio tutijpmus ibis^ ' 

T N Poetry the happy Mean, 

My Friend, Td have you choofc % 
*Tis fafe at leaft, to be between 

The high and creeping Mufe. 
If high, or low, you'll fure Ije hii^ 

If either Pope or CoUey i 
The envious always (hoot at Wit i 

And all the World at Folly,. 



(23) 

^ INSCRIPTION, 

B^wkdM ^ Mmm^ tf Pin.? Pqarb. 

TUT ORTAL! a while fufpcnd thy haftc. 

And hither turn thine Eyes ; 
Ah! See where Chearfabiefs deccasM, 
In mournful Silence lies. 

A Spirit free, a Temper gay, 

A Soul from Fear fccur'd, 
W^ifn^M tihi$ inaoinBiatfd Cifof^ 

Which once was— r— Billy Board, 

TiMB and Death. 

n^IME meeting DJE^rn, addrefsM the pallid 

King, 
In Words like thefe ** Why does thy fatal Sting, 
" With undiftinguilh*d Fury dart on all, 
** bivolving Vice and Virtue in one fall ? 
^^ Can no Entreaty fway thy equal Arm, 
** No Pow'r command thee, or nq Virtue charm ? 
B ijk To 



' ( 24 ) 

To whom thus Deatb-^^^ My aged Sire attend ; 
*^ i)eatb knows no Favorite, and efteems no Friend ; 
Untcnify'd by Threats, unmoved by Pray'rs ;- 
He minds no Station, and no Goodnefs fpares : 
To prove this true, behold, this Arm of mine. 
Shall lay wafte One, in whom all Virtues fliine. 
And at that inftant, ftruck at Carolinb* 



Verses, written under a Lady's Name. 

\\T H O on her outward Forrii alone would look. 
Seems but to read the Title of the Book j 
Confult her Soul, and Nature, then^ you'll find 
In a fair Volume bound a fairer JVCnd 



Q 



On Fu4dling Noses. 

UOTH Jack^ on a time to Tern, I'll dcdare k. 
Tire a mind we &ould fuddle our Nofes M4tl) 
Claret. 

Says 



(( 25 ) 

$ays7Viff^ it wiU do you more harmthanyou^ think- 
Fyc on you, fays Jack ; who am live ivithont 

Drink? 
rU ne'er baulk my Wine, herc*s to thy Difpofc^ 
.^m pretends not to drink^— pray, look at his |^c. 



jinotber m the fame. "- -" 

*pT E RE, where.is my Landlord ? a Pot of good 

Drink- 
But faith you mull Truft — for we have no Chink-p-^ 
Indeed, Sir, you look like a very good Fellow i 
But, I cannot Truft, without white, or yellow — 
The Yellow, I have none, and as for the White- 
Make ufe of your Chalk— and fo, a good Night. ^ 

Another m the fame. 

K LTHO* Jolly Tifli, great Fame thou haft 
won. 
Thy bloody red Nofe, (hall look pale e'er long i 

For 



(26) 

For the Rate that we drink at caeh Night, procufesy 
Such Nofes as wonld quite difcountenancc yours \ 
And when the large Bumper floats round in the 

Clofe, 
Well delpfc thee, and fwear, ^tfe mine A-»-of a 

Nofc. 



B Jmitatim oj the GREEK of Amphis in 
Athen^us. 

Q OME liken Man to brittle Glafs, 

Some to a burning Taper, 
To Garden Flow*r, or Meadow Grafs, 
Or to a riling Vapour. 

But doubdefs Beer in Barrel tunn'd. 

Or dole in Bottle pent, 
Does humane Life, thro* all it's round, 

Moft clearly reprefent 



The 



(27) 

The Infant Drink wiU driv'ling Dofe, 
And cry like Child in Cradle; 

You mufl: let ];ieither lye too loofe. 
Nor yet too clofely fwaddle. 

New Ale, we know is fiiU of wind. 
Wanting due time to ftale it ; 

The Dregs, not yet by Age refin'd 
Are naufcous to the Palate. 

Frefh Hops fometimcs our Art employs^ 

To reftify the Liquor ; 
And who helievies, but that to Boys, 

Correction is a Bitter. 

At length,. improvM by rip'ning Age^ 
Both Man and Beer grow bright ; 

To Comrerfation they engage. 
And cVry Friend delight. 



But 



But if the Cork is naught in one. 
And weak the Head in t'other. 

The Liquor's flat, a Dunce the Man, 
And neither can recover. 



0» a Lady Jnging. and playing at the fame 
Timcy on the Spinnet. 

in L Y Damony fly, 'tis Death to fl^y> 

Or lifl:en to the Syren^s Song, 

Or hear hor Warb'ling Fingers play. 

That kill in Confort with her Tongue 

« 
Oft* to defpairing Shepherd's Verfc, 

Unmov'd Ihe tunes the tremb'ling Strings, 

Oft* would fome pitty'tig Words rehearfe. 

But little means ^e Thing flie lings. 

Ceafe on her lovely Looks to gaze. 

Or court your Ruin in her Eyes ; 
Her L.ooks, as dang'rous as her Face^ 

At once engages and deflxoys. 

Speak 



.(»9> 

Speak not, if youM avoid your Fate* 
For then Ihe darts Refentnient home % 

But fly, fly Damon e'er too late^ 

Or elfe be Deaf, be BIind„ be Dumb. 

_ J. 

^TOAST- 

TTE that owns with his Hearty and helps with hir 

Hand, 
The Church that's eftablifh'd by the Law* of the 
■ Land| ) 

Conformuig for Confciencc, and not on Occalioi^ 
Not eluding the Laws by a knavifli Evafion, 
Not melted thro* Favour, nor frozen by Fear, 
By the Frowns of the Court, or the Smiles of • 

Peer ; 
But boldly maintains his Religion and Right, 
Dares die for the One, for the other dares fight; 
This, this is the Man, and this He alone, 
Whofe Health now I drink, and whofe Friendihip I 

QWIU 



^. 



At EPITAPH m tf Miser, latefy de- 
ceafed, 

TT ERE Crajfus lyes, who living, flow'din Pelf, 
Yet much he dy'd indebted to himfelf : 
la Ule, in Death, he was a Wretch \ and why ^o ? 
He liv*d a Beggar, k^ that he fhou'd die fo. 



A Chilis Answer to an Invitation s Done by bit 
Father. 

/^ AN you, much honoured Manexcufe, 
The firftlifps of an Infant Mufe? \ 
Young as I am, my Lips would patter, 
An Inftant Anfwer to your Letter. 

^ In gilded Edge your Lines appear. 
So Mommg Clouds fpeak Pbabus near* 
Ambition ftts my Mind on Fire, 
And like Jf^llo you infpire : 
Infpir*d, I only can indite, 
MBStm and Wmer^ could mt write. 

Here, 



(30 

Here, Sir, your Ktde Nephew fiands. 
And pants and bums, to kiis your Hands 9 
Thofe Elands, from which fo oft have come» 
The Citron-Peel, and Sugar-PluttA, 
See the Tea-Table ready dreft. 
Proud to receive ft) great a Gufeft. 
Peru With Silver Tfea-pots finite i 
And Sugar floats from f^efiem Vk% i 
Japan the glittering Table lenfls^ 
China her beauteous Difhes fends ^ 
The Tea on Ganges^rAtn grew : 
All Nations join tp pleaforeyou. 
Compleat, if you adorn the ^ttootn j 
Papa^ and Mamma are'^ home. 

Cbina^ and Ga9^s^ and ^^^^ 
Are Words my P^ tta|^:myP«n. 
He fays, th^Ve.^ufHries ^lobe&Ului, 
In a firange Woi44 bd<fw'die rGrdUnd,; 
Where Folks with Fetft SBiftftedtrcad* 
And dilhnf,^4bwiw*rd»hw{g!iliw 

Fearle6 



Fcarlefe they toffy turvy run. 

With nau^t beneath— but Skies and Sun. 

This all my Nurfes Tales exceeds^ 
Of Giants with an hundred Heads% 
I know of Knights in ev*ry Region, 
Who fingly flew at leaft a Lqgion : 
And fiery Dragons too trcpann'd. 
As big as twenty Miles of Land : 
Their Skin was Brafs, their Teeth were Steel, 
A Nation was their common Meal. 
Of Goblins pale, with Sawcer Eyes, 
To catch the naughty Boy that criesi 
I credit all of Ghofts they fay. 
Who on a Pin's Point dance the Hay, 
Unheard, unfeen, Alorig!they glide. 
And ftately thro' a Key-hole ride : 
(So Heroes noadie their pompous maich^ 
In Chariots, thro* triumphal Arches :) 
Of hideous Hags, who ni^tly fly. 
On Gix)ye6 of Broomfticks thiu' the Sky : 



(33) 

Of Fairies, who the Moonihine prize. 

And Pigmies, half an Inch in Size, 

Thefe, as they'r Things Tire feen the Prints of, 

I very fully am convinced of. 

But, that a Veflel ever fails^ 

Where naught grows upwards — but Cow*5 Tails % 

That Servants, fent to fetch the Qaret, 

Should find the Cellar, in the Garret ; 

That Workmen the whole Roof fliould fpread 

Before the le^ Foundation's kid i 

That Ev'ning fees the rifmg Sun> 

And when 'tis Midnight, then 'tis Noon ; 

That Birds defcend, the more they foar. 

And Hills rife downward, low'r, and low*r ; 

And that Folks always walk fo ev'n. 

They ne'er drop upwards, down to Heav'n i 

Are things I can't believe, not I ! 

— *Tho' fure my Papa cannot lie. 

But Manners bid me haften home^ 
My Country's common Father come ; 

G Come^ 



(34) 

Come, let me ftill your Fondnefs prdve. 
And boaft in yours, a Parent's Love, 
Your golden Cane FU ftill beftride. 
And, rapid, round the ftudy ride. 
You favM me fh)m the Gafp of Death,' 
When wheezing Quinfies held my Breath ; 
Your Coach conveyM me fafe from Harms, 
From Nurfe's to my Alamma's Arms ; 
John Iafli*d the Dapples, two-fold Pair, 
And whirl'd me thro' the Winter Air ; 
Here, oft' your Goodneft 1 commend^ 
And often blefs your bounteous Hand'; 
Here, ftill my grateful Paflions work. 
And ftill I live to make my Mark. 

The Mark of -Jf 
Matherjellus BvLi^; 



Vjp0i 



(35) ' 

Ujffm the bearing of a certain Lady of^tfolitfi 
Fan^ iritbepublick Boom at Bath. 

T N Lovers foft Reign, the Sceptre is the Fan; 
yfoxDxa the Sovereign, and the Subjed, Man ; 
Her Frowns, and Smiles, it's different Motions 

Ihow, 
His Hopes and Fears, fit>m it's ImprefSons flow ; 
And that fair Hand that wields it off with Art, 
Has PoVr at once to give and take aHeart ; 
Each litde Flirt fome weighty Meaning bears. 
And fpeaks a Language to the Eyes and EarsJ 
How does it cool the Blufh of warm Defire, 
Or blow a Glance into st Flame of Fire % 
How does it fcreen the confcious guilty Dye % 
Or form a Window for the lurking Eye ; 
How does it Love infpire, by painted Scenes 
Of blooming Damfels, won by faithfiil Swains.' 
How does it bid the Favorite Yourfx approach. 
And teach him Courage, by a gentle Touch \ 
How does it fofteft Sounds of Paffion fteer. 
And guide the Seaet to the Lasrer's Ear \ 



. 36) 

llovf does It not, witii one wcU-pointedBlov, 
Provoke a ruder Combat with a Beauu? 

Bat when, Oh! Fair, thou doft thy Faii refign^ 
Loift is thy Guard, the Reign's no longer thine : 
Kaked, defencelefs, thoB muft quit thy Sway, 
And to vi6h>rious Man muft fall a Brcy. 
The little Engine that fecurM thy C3iarmSt 
Muft undergo the common Fate of Arms i 
Be rent in Pieces, fcatter^d on the Earth % 
The Viftor's Triumph, and the Sexes Muth, ' 
To fllew, that he has rifled all thy Store, 
And that thy Throne, and Virtue are no more. 

So, when the Ihort-liv'd Officer of State, 
Deputed to denounce the Tray tor's Fate, 
Has bid the Sword of Juftice take it's Courfe, 
And ftemly proved the Law's fuperior Force ; 
He breaks tlje StaflF of Power which he bore, 
And ends the Charader he held before. 



(37) 

Wntten on a Pane of Gla/s. 

1T7 0ULD fpiteful Fortune fpare this Glafi^ 

*Twould lafl: out Monuments of Brafi \ 

The fiery Deluge of the Earth, 

Would give it, but a nobler Hirth* 

For, as by Chymifts, we are told. 

When Nature's Sick, and Time grows Old, 

That which deftroys this mighty Mais, 

Shall turn it to a Globe of Glafs : 

Then fhall thefe lafting Li^es appear 

Like Chriftal in the Hemifphcre, 

Tranlparent in Earth's lucid Womb, 

Like Infefts in an Amber Tomb. 

' . ' ■ ' ^ } 

"He Man of l^rue Worth. 

T'M not High Church, nor Low Church, nor Tory, . 

nor Whig, 
Nor fluttering young Coxcomb, nor formal old Prig4 
I can laugh at a Jeft, if not told out of Time v 
And excufe aMiftake, tho' not flatter a Crime. 

C 3 Unbiafs'dl 



(38) 



^ 



UnbiafsM I view things around as they pafs ; 
Nor fquint at the Great ihro* a black'ning Glafs ; 
The Faults of my Friends I would fcom to expofe i 
And deteft private Scandals, tho* call on my Foes j 
I put none to the Blufli, upon any Pretence ; 
For Immodefty Ihocks both good Breedmg and 

Senfe. 
No Man's Perfon I hate* tho' his Conduft I blame : 
I can cenfure a Crime, without naming a Name. 
To amend, not expofe, is the Will of my Mind ; 
For Reproof mufl be loft, if ill Nature is join'd. 
jWhen Merit appears, tho' in Rags, I relpeft it. 
And will plead Virtue's Caufe, tho* the World fhould 

rejeft it. 
Cool Reafon I bow to, wherever 'tis found ^ 
And rejoice when true Learning with Honour i$ 

crown*d 
No Party I fervc, in no Quarrel I join ; 
Nor damn the Opinion that differs from mine.' 
No Corruption I fcreen, tho* no Treafon I fing, 
I'm a Friend to my Country, yet true to my King.' 

Om 



) 

. / 
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On Marriage.^ 

L 
/^RIES Cflia to a Reverend Dean» 

What Realbn can be given. 
Since Marriage is a Holy Thing, 

That there are none in Heaven ? 
II. 
There are no Women, he reply*d : 

She quick returns the Jeft ; 
Women there are, but Tm afraid. 

They cannpt find a Prieft. 

Fancy. 

T7ANCY, thou'rt my airy Theme^. 
Sleeping, weaking, ftill a Dream ^. 
Ever wandering from thy Home, 
Pleased like Errant Knight to roam^ 
And encounter Monfter Elf, 
Each created by yov^- felf. 

C 4 Y<S 
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You to fuch Exploits led on, 
(Wild Exploits ! ) la Mmchc^s Don : 
Or (according to fome Folk 
If the Story's but a Joke) 
You infpirM the Author's Brain 
That Romantic Tale to feign. 
For the Bards your Influence fhare. 
Poets are your fpecial Care ; 
You fuggeft their Flights Sublime ; 
Teach 'em fteep Pamafs^ to climb j 
And you bounteoufly fupply. 
All their Grand Machinery. 
Aid then mighty Pow'r my Lay^ 
■While your Empire I difplay. 

Early you poflefs the Soul, 
E'er our Reafon can controul ; 
When the Nurfe's idle Prate 
Strange Chimseras can create ; 
Witches, Gambols, Fairy-Rings, 
Speftres dke, and fuch like Things. • 



Still, 
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Still, as we in Years advance. 
You improve the magick Trance. 
VergM on Manhood, now the Boy 
Quits each former childifli Toy : 
Leaves ofF building Paper Houfes, 
And new Games with Cards efpoufcs j 
Then with fancy 'd Gain ela^p. 
Plays away area! Efbte. 

Strepbon views a homely Lafs, 
Thro' his Fancy*d flatt'ring Glafs^ 
Thinks a Goddefi he efpies. 
Pearls her Teeth, and Suns her Eyc^ 
Raptur'd in Fools Paiadifc I 
Lover's BUfe, ifBIifsitbc, 
Fancy owing is to thee : 
And their Pain, as often flows 
From imaginary Woes, 
Hence proceeds domeflick Strife ; 
Zekl's jealous of his Wife, 
Swears he with her did a Man fee, 
^hcn 'twas nothing clfe but Fancy,' 



FanqTy ^ 
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Fanqr^ you^reto thePbyfiei^^ 
Ffiend as good, as he could wifh one;; 
CZ? A vapour'd (fancy'd 111 [ ) 
DoftoTy hafte, and fhew your Skill ^ 
Fancy gives the Lady Eafe^ 
Fancy cams the Ek)6tor*s Fees, 
Piire Religion you invade,!^ 
Aijd dilguife the heavenly Maid^ 
You inlpire, and you direft, 
Ev'ry fuperftitious Sefifc, 
^'V^hims ta prize, and Truth reje£b. 

HcIpM by GaUilea's Eyes, 
Lcam*d adepts furvey die Skies ^ 
And while, on the Moon they're gaziog. 
Cattle fpy on Mountains grazing. 
Me they fooner may perfwade> 
That the Moon's of green Cheefc made ^ 
For inftead of Cattle, Trees, 
Magots there the Gazer fees. 
How Mankind in Fancy vary! 
See the learned Aatquaty^ 



In 



-1 

J 
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In Mufaum medaliziiig, 
Raptures in his Mind arifing. 
From a Piece of cankcrM Brafs, 
^^hich he thinks does Gold fiirpafi. 
And an Otbo has more in't,. 
Of Value, than a modem Print. 
See, of a diflp'rent Tafte, the Mifer 5 
Yet, ht^s not a Grain the Wiferi 
His delight's to Have, and Hold 
Idle Heaps of treafurVi Gold, 
^Which no Benefit produce, 
They*re but Medals— out of Ufe.' 

. J^nisfatms of the ACnd, 
Fancy, thou doft Reafon blind : 
Well may we then lofe our Way, 
yrhen you lead our Guide aftray. 



<9b 
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On the Lawrel^ 

yrrr HAT wondrous EfFeds doth theLawrel prCK 

duce. 
In it's Bough there is Honour, but Death ift it^sjuice^. 
Since C-^-^^r-rr has biought it's Honour fo 1qw> 
He ihould tafte of th« Juice for abufing the Bou^i 



^0 the EARL g/' Rosscommon, dt tbe^ 
I'ime of the Great frofi in 1739, ; hy a Nch 
Me Peer, 



Auxilium ab j1h9. 



TJ L Y ye Nortb-windsy and let Rofsconmon know,^ 
That neither Flakes of Ice, nor Hills of Snow^ 
Can fet my anxious Mind at Eafe or Reft, 
Or freeze the friendly Paffions in myBreaft. 
The Muchm Lake is cover'd in a Trice, 
And all it's Rivers lock'd in Bars of Ice : 

The 
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Thtf rapid Uffj cannot Acer it's Courfe, 

ObligM to yield to a fuperior Force ; 

Tct my Heart's Streanis in warm Meanders move. 

Nor can they freeze, when they're fo hot with Love : 

Love, not a ^ddy, ^rlifti, fond Defirc, 

That has no Motive, but what Lufts infpirc ; 

But the pure Liove, that Gods themfchrca commend^ 

The Love of Virtue, Honour, and a Friend: 

Thefe are Perfeftions many can't acquire \ 

Let other Nobles envy, and admire : 

Let them cry, there's the Man, that's tmly Great, 

Has Honour, Virtue, Senfe,— tho' fmall Eftatc : 

Let diem quit all their fordid Wealth with Grief, 

The Motto Ihows, where you expeft Relief. 

Onaytn/mg Lady's leaving Norfolk. 

A S when the Soul relufitant flieii 
It's Partner's fond Embrace j 
60, when Pambea took her FUghti 
fiuch was our defp'iatci Cafc< 

Crcady 
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(rfcatiy diftreft was ev'rjr Breaft, 
The Wheels of Life mov^d flow. 

Deep Silence hung on ev^ry Tongue, 
Deipairon ev'rjr Brow. 

In mercy then bright Soul return. 

To Joy convert our Grief ^ 
That We, who now thy Abfence mourn. 

Once more may find Relief. 



VERSES written By Mr. Concannon, m 
feein^a^riend s PiSlure^ drawn by Holland. - 

^HE pleafing Afpedt, acnd the Front ferene. 
The comely Stature, and the graceful Mien, 
Shall, taught to live by HoUancC^ artfiilHanda^,. 
In bloom perennial on the Canvas ftand. 
Ah ! how unlike the Frailty of the Clay, 
That while the Colours ripen melts away ; - \ 
While the fame Courfe of Time, widi.equal Strife^ 
Improves the Pi6turc, and impairs the life. - 

Th^ 
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The pfefent Likenefs then to what a^ral^s? 
Too foon, alas! the faint Refemblancc fails. 
Some few Years hence, %hen weighty Cares fliaH 

bend. 
And lioaty Age fit freezing o*er my Friend, 
The Blood fhall mantle in his Cheek no mOre, 
And Wrinkles rife, where Dimples lay before ; " * 
The Leg fliall tremble, and the Shbulder bow, 
yf^lt the warm Gantas glo^;^ as bright as now. 
And Men, furpfizM, fhall fee the Piece declare, 

Such were his Features once, and fuch his Air ; ^ 

And thence the Meanefs of our Nature fee. 
Since Shadows boaft more Permanence than We. 



VERSES wrote to Mr. Concannon, upon 
reading the foregoing; 

^ I N C E Others Skill can't be by Poets Ihown, ' 
But they may fometimes feem to boaft their own % 
This may be faid ; the Praife, fo juftly due. 
You give to Holland^ Ihould be ihar*d ^ich you, 

Both^ 
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Both, in your diflfVent fcurious Arts ^xcdl 5 

And, which beft paints, or writes, is hard to tell : ' 

'His lively Coburs il^pw my Friend fo warm. 

The fbong Refemblance feems the breathing Form \ 

The juft Remarks, fo finely drawn by you,, 

Not only Ihow him, but defcribe him too. 

D ! happy he, "whbfe Life and Air, fo dreft. 

So fweetly pourtray'd, needs mqft be careft, 

,Whcn, future Times, to pifture perfeft Men, 

Shall copy Holkmd^^ Pencil, and your Pen. 



"The DANGLER. 

^ip H E Dangler^ is of neither Sac» 
A Creature bom to teaze and vex : 
A Thing, made only to admire. 
Has neither Wilhes, nor Defire, 
And, Salamander like, can live on Fire, 
His Love is fed by Intuition, 
Satisfied without Fruition. 

That 
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That fawning Slave ^ves no Ofience» 
Contented with fmall Recompence. 
A Whifper in a publick Place, 
A Secret fiom a fmiling Face, 
A Pinch of SnufF,. a Glance overpays 
Th* officious Service of his Days ; 
Dangling, content with fuch Regard* 
Like Virtue, is it's own Reward. 

Should once the yielding Fair grow kind. 
More merciful than he delign'd, 
Inftwit the gentle Yiftor flies. 
From the fall'n Foe, and quits the Prize. 

Would you, fair Nymph, the Dangler Ihun, 
Fly not — ^purfue him, and he'll run. 
He battles in a Parthian Flight, 
Nor can fuffaiin a ftanding Fight. 
Tho', he as fierce as Phabus burn, 
Yoii need not into Lawrel turn. 
Nor in a Bird, nor Stream efcape. 
Yield you— and he'll cry out, a Rape. 

D S^tu^ 
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Seeing a Nofegay in a fair Lady's Bofom. 

T N vain fair Maid, in vain you wou*d. 

Do what an Artift never cou'd : 

In vain you fhive to make appear 

A Revolution in the Year, 

By fetting Summer Flowers to blow 

Between two little Hills of Snow. 



3^ bis Excellency Govemour Belcher, on the 
Death of bisluADY : By the Revd.Mr.BYLEs. 

nELCHER^ once more permit the Mufe you 

* lov*d. 
By Honour, and by facred Friendlhip mov*d, 
Wak*d by your Woe, her Numbcis to prolong. 
And pay her Tribute in a Funeral Song. 

From you great Heav'h with undifputed Voice, 
Has fnatchU the Partner of your youthful Joys. 

Her 
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Her Beauties, 'er flow HeSiick Fires confumM, 
Her Eyes ftione chearfiil, and her Rofes bloomed ; 
Long Jing'ring Sicknels, broke the lovely Form, 
Shock after Shock, and Storm lucceeding Storm, 
*Till Death, relendefs, feiz'd the wafting Clay, 
Stop'd the feint Voice, and catch'd the Soul away. 

No more in Converfe /prightly, fhe appears. 
With nice Decorum^ and obligmg Airs : 
Ye Poor, no more expecting round her (land. 
Where foft Companion ftretch'd her bounteous 

Hand; 
Her Houfe, her happy Skill no more fhall boaft, 
•* Be all Thmgs plentiful, but nothing loft. 
Cold to the Tomb fee the pale Corpfe conveyed. 
Wrapt up in Silence, and the difmal Shade, 

Ah ! what avail the fable Velvet fpread. 
And golden Ornaments amidft the Dead ? 
NaBeam frailes there, no Eye can there difccra 
The vulgar Coffin from the Marble Ifrnt : , - 

Da IW 
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The coftly'Ebnours, preacliing, feem to fay, 
•* Magnificence mult mingle with the Clay. 

Learn here, ye F^r, the Frailty of your Face^ 
RavifhM by Death, orNature*s flow Decays : 
Ye Great, muft fo refign your tranfient Pow'r, 
Heroes of Dull, and Monarchs of an Hour ! 
So muft each plealing Aif, each gentle Fire, 
And all that^s foft, ind all that*s fweet expire. 

But you, O BikhcTj mourn the abfent Fair, 
Feel the keen Pang, and drop the tender Tear : 
The God approves that Nature do her Part, 
A panting Bofbm, and a bleeding Heart. 
Ye bafer Arts of flattery away ! 
The virtuous Mufe.fliall moralize her Lay. 
To you, O favorite Man, the Pow'r fupream 
Gives Wealth, arid Titles, arid detent of Fame, 
Joys from beneath, and Bleflings from aboive ; 
Thy Monarch's Plaudit, and thy People^s Love i 
The fame high PoVr, unbounded, and aloiie, 
Re^fumcs his Gifts, aiKl puts your mourning on. 

His 
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His Edia iflues, and his Vaflil, DeafJ^^ 
Requires your Conlbrt^s — or your flying Breatb. 
Still be your Glory at his Feet to bend» 
Kifs thou the Son» and own his fbv^reign Hand ; 
For his hi^ Honours all thy Powers ezert» 
The Gifts of Nature, and the Channs of Art : 
So, over Death, the Conqueft fhall be giv*n. 
Your Name (hall live on Earth, your Soul in Hcav'n* 

Mean time my Name to thine ally'd fhall ftand» 
Still our warm Friendlbip^ mutual Flames extend ; 
The Mufe fhall fo furvive from Age to Age, 
And Belcier's Name protedl his Byles\ Page. 



VERSES written in a young Lady's 

jilmanack. 

QEE charming C^//a, fee, my lovely Fair, 
How waile the Days, how fleets the rowling Ycari 
So faft, alas ! thy Beauties too will fade. 
And all thy World of Chanm to Age recede: 

D 3 Thofc 
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Thofe killing Charms^ which now my Paflion move. 
No more will tempt thy Swain to gaze and love ; 
But, like the Months and Years you've fpent in 

vain, 
Serve only to encreafe your Rage and Pain. 
Then, then you'll cry, when you confylt your GUfs, 
And fee tlie fad Remains pf that fweet Face, 
Wl^ero wer^ thefe Thoughts, when yout;hful heat 

did bum ? 
Or why, oh why ! cannot paft Years return ? 

Upon a Friends Pet-Cat, being Sick^ 

rj O W fickle's Health ! when Sicknefs thu$ 

So fharp, fo fudden vifits Pufs f 

A waming Fair, and Inftance good. 

To Ihow how frail are Flefh and Blood, 

That Fate has Mortals at a Gall, 

Men, Wopaen, Children,--— ?Cats and all. 

Nor Ihould we fear, defpair, or fOrrow, 

If well To-day, and ill To-morrow,. 

Grief 
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Grief being but a Med'cine vain. 
For griping Gut, or aking Brain, 
And Patience the bcft Cure for Pain. 

How brifk, and well, laft Week was Pufe f 
How fleek, and plump, as one of us ? 
Yet now, alack! and well a-day ! 
How dull, how rough, and fallen away f 
How feintly creeps about the Houfe ! 
iRegardlefs or of Play, or Moufe \ 
Nor ftomach has, to drink, or eat, 
Of fweeteft Milk, or daintieft Meat 5 
A grievous thi^, and fore Dif^fter 
To all the Houfe, but moft his Matter, 
Who fadly takes it fo to heart. 
As in his Pains he bore a Part. 
iVnd, what increafes yet his Grief, 
Jsy nought can cure, or give Relief, 
No Dodor caring to prefcribe, 
Pr lyled'cinc ^vc, for J-ove, or Bribe^ 
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Nbf other Courfe, but to petition 
Dame Nature, oft' the beft Phyfician, 
The readieft too, and cheapcft fure. 
Since flic ne'er aflcs a Fee for Cure, 
Nor ever takes a fingle Shilling, 
As many bafely do for killing. 
"So, for a while, fnug let him lye. 
As Fates decree, to live or dye. 
While I, in difmal dogrel Verfe, 
His Beauties, and his Fame rehearfe. 
Poor Bob ! how have I fmil'd to fee 
Thee fitting on thy Matter's Knee ? 
While, pleas'd to ftroke thy Tabby-coat^ 
Sweet Purrings warb'lingin thy Throat, 
He would, with raptui)eius Hug declare. 
No Voice more fweet, or Maid more fair. 
No prating Polly or Monk^ bold. 
Was more carefs'd by Woman Old, 
Nor fluttering Fop, with am'rous Tongue, 
So much admired by Virgin Young. 



Mifs 
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Mifs Bett/i Bed-fellow^ and Pet, 
(Too young to have another yet,) 
At Dinner, he'd befide her fit. 
Fed from her Mouth with fweeteft Bit ; 

Not Mrs. Lr- fo charming PbiUy^ 

Was more femiliw, fond, or filly^ 

Nor, Mrs. C ^"s ugly Cur, 

Made more a fouftre, or more ffir. 

Oft' tir'd, and cloy'd, with being petted. 

Or elfe, by MoUy beaten, fi«tted. 

He'd out into the Gardens run. 

To fleep i'th' Shade, or balk i'th' Sun ; 

Sometimes about the Walks he'd ramble. 

Or on the verdant Green i^ould amWe, 

Or under th* Hedges fculking fit. 

To catch th* unwary Wren^ or 37/, 

Or Sparrows young, which Sun-beams hot. 

Had forc'd to quit their manfion Pot, 

Would feize, and tofs with harmlefs Paws, 

Then murthcr with relentlels Claws- 



Now, 
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Now, cruel Death, as fierce, and grim. 
With gaping Jaws does threaten him. 
While pining, he, with Sicknefs lore, 
Oppreis*d and grieved can hunt no more. 

Now, joyful ASUy fkip, frifk, and play. 
And fafely revel. Night and Day, 
The Garrets, Kitchen> Stairs, and Entrjr, 
Ungu^ed hf that dreadful Gentry. 

The Pantiy now is open fet. 
No fear, for Pufs therein to get, 
With. Ghicken cold to run away. 
Or fip the Grc^ fet hy for Tea : 
^(Wwy, now need pot watch the Door, 
Or for loft Meat repine no xpor% 
Nor Molfy^ many a Scolding dread. 
For flamming him from off the Bed ; 
Poor, harmlefs Animal ! now lies. 
As whp can fay, he lives,^ pr dies. 



Tho^ 
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Tho' I have heard a Saying, that 
Some three dmes three Lives has a Cat: 
Should Death then now the Conqueft g^ 
And feeble Boh^ with ftruggle vain. 
To his refiftlefs Fate ^ve way. 
Yet con^e to life, another Day, 
How will Time fcratch his old bald ftt^ 
To fee himfclf fo Bobb'd, fo Bit, 
To find that Boifb has eight lives more 
To lofe, e'er he can him fccurc. 
Should he however, this Bout dye. 
What Pen ftiould write his Elcgv? 
No living Bard is fit^ not One, 
Since Mdifon^ and Pamer$ gone 5 
Or fuch another Pen, as that. 
Which writ fo fine on MMmtai^^'s Oj^ 



Jf 
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A LETTER, fuppos'd to be written, by 
Molly and Jenny, to the Author of the 
foregoipgV%fi»EZ upm Vv^^. 

T) R A Y, Mr/ fPhtchingfyy who would feig^ be 

thought a Poet, 
(Tho*you have neither Wit, Senfe, or Parts, to 

Ihow it) 
CouM not you write your fimjJe, filly Verfes, upon 

But you muft be, forfooth, a bringing in of us ? 
Lord! how congenious, and witty, you thought 

your J6(b^ and Scoff; 
Yet, you and they too perhaps may come but duUy 

off. 
Pray, what did we ever fay, or do to you, we*d 

feign know, 
Should make you tell fuch falfe, and fibbing Stories 

of us fo. 

There's 
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There's ne'er a Friend our Mafter has, we're moit 

itfpe&ful to. 
And none comes oftner to the Heofe, we're fure, 

than you: 
Then, pray now, if you can, tell Thuh, and flume 

the Devil, 
Did you ever know poor Girls, * more complai&it 

and civil ? 
Now, for you to put fuch a whim in our Nfafter's 

-Head, 
As that Mflfy beat ?«/>, 'till he was almoft quite 

dead. 
Was not only very degeneroufly done of you, and 

bafe. 
But Itkewife, manifeftly and plainly, no fuch Caie : 
'Caufe Afylfy herfelf point blank the contrary will 

lepofe. 
And poor Pufs too, if he could fpeak, tell what he 

knows. 

Then 
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Then again, to fay, that Jemiy laid all the blame 
On Pufsy of ftealing the Meati and fipping the 

Cream; 
When no fuch earthly thing tras faid, or poffibly 

maybe, 
'Caufe, there are oft-times more Cats about the 

Houfe, than he ; 
There are Cats, of two Legs too, fometimes, as 

well as four. 
Which, perhaps, might have ftole, as much as he, 

or more. 
Thefe things adl put together, as we do. Sir, by the 

by. 

Shows, that you Poets are devilifhly given to lie : 
Befides, to come to a Gentleman's Houfe, to eat, 

and drink. 
And lampoon any of the Family, is very bafe, wc 

think. 



nt 
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^e new Weather-Odck*^ SONG at the 
Gallic 



I. 



pRECTED at laft. 
To difcover each hlaft, 

Tm fixM for aU Winds and Weather, 
That thofe who would find. 
Which way is the Wind, 

IJday know it from me altogether. 

IL 

Should I be inclined. 

Since Words are but Wind, 
Tqo many to ufe in this Place, 

I hope though prolix. 

None will me unfix. 
For finging thus in my own pace»* 
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III. 

My Duty is fuch, 

I ne*er fhall think much. 
To fervre cv*ry one in my way. 

Though I am unfteady, 

I am always ready. 
As well on a foul, as fair Day. 

The ufe of me made. 
By Merchants .who tiade, 

I need not relate fince ill. know-. 
But to ple^fei cadi one. 
Is not to be done, 

Unlefs the Winds for them wx)uld blow. 

V. 
The Lovers who write. 
May guefs by my Flight, 

Though they do not always prove trut^ 
The time they will hear. 
From each one his Dear, 

While o'er Seas their Abfence they rue. 



VI. 
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VI. 

Among all the Beaux, 

And modem Scare-Crow?, 
There's not one fo fine as mc found, 

Then let them not vaunt. 

No Spirit I want. 
O'er all of them to keep my ground 

vn. 

Be not fb fcvere 

To Beaux, cry the Fair, 
Without them we cannot fucceed— — 

If fo I have done. 

For I ne'er was one 
Would difoblige Ladies indeed 

vm. 

To anfwer the end 

Of my Maker and Friend, 
I hope many Years tso be feen. 

By thofe who now Rule 

A more ufeful Tool, 
Than any has hitherto been.. 

W; IX, 



twj 



IX. 

Promoted at Court, 
Where Favorites refort. 

My Service is great without doubt. 
Since by me all there. 
Know when the Wind^s fair. 

For Paquets to Sail in or out. 

X. 
By my Altitude, 
All may now conclude^ 

Each Point of the Compafs FU fhow. 
But yet for all that. 
There's no coming at. 

Each Wind juft as wifliM for to blow. 

XL 
But that all may frng, 
Of great George our King, 

And of his Son Frederick dear, 
ril join in the Chorus, 
With Vernon and Norris, 

Their great Pow'r and Worth to declare 



Cn 
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On Saint Andre wV-D^, and the Dean'^ 
Birtb^Di^. 



ALL hail propitious Day! whofe facrcd Beams 
.Shed Blifs on difTrent Realms, by varioug 
Streams. 
Scotia^ through Death, her Life and Pow*r maintains ; 
And Life, this Day, Hibernia frees from Chains. 
The martyr'd Saint^ with Looks of pitying Grace, 
Difcems his Charge, while Pray'rs fupply his Place; 
The Saint on Earth, to Vows joins aftive Zeal, 
And Bleffmgs wifh'd, his Hands are taught to deal. 
Let Scotia Blifs expeft from Andrew'j fhrine. 
Our Hopes of Life, O Swift ! arc wrapt in thine- 



Ea ;? 
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A New 

LEG. 

On JOHN TISSEY, a late Not- Able Punfter. 
E made a Pun, and to his Friend he cry'd. 
You take me Sir :-*then tum'd about,and dy'd. 

Meny was he, for whom we now zrt fad \ 

Many his Jokes^ and very few were Bad ; 

Hearty he laugh'd, but why, he could not tell ; 

No Man jok'd better ; nay none jok'd fo well; 

The gay, the merry, fprightly, aftive Soul, 

No more fliall Pun, alas ! no more fhall Bowl. 

Now at his Tomb, methinks I hear him fay ; 

f never lik*d to be in a Grave wsy' 

Then, by and by, he cries, for all your fcofEng^ 

Lnow am, only in a Fit of Coffin. 

Thy Pa£ing'BellwiXh heavy Hearts we hear ; 

Each PaJftng'Belly for thee fliall drop a Tear. 

That fable Herfe^ that bore thy Corps along» 

Shall be rehearsed in difmal Toet\ Song \ 

Ah ! how unlike, yet this is he, we*re fure^ 

Who once in Graft(d% Coach fat fo demure* 

Many 
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Many a Ball thou gracefully began ; 
Well may we bawl^ to lofe fo great a Man. 
Thy friendly Qubj their mighty Lofs deplore ; 
Their faithful Secretary^ now no more : 
Thou ne'er fhall Secret-tarry y tho* in Death, 
While Puns are Puns^ or Punning Men have Breath. 



EPITAPH. 

T^ E N E AT H this Gravel, and thefe Stones, 

Lies Poor Jack Tijfey^s Skin and Bones. 
His Flejby I oft have heard him fay. 
He hop'd, in Time might make good Hay ; 
Quoth I, how can that come to pafs ? 
And he reply'd, all Eejb is Grafe, 



Jn ADDRES$ to the Sepulchre of th$ 
late Prince George c>/ Denmark. 

T> R E P A R E, t;hou facred venerable Pile, 

Manfion of Gods, and GIxoft$ of Godlike Men ; 
E 3 Full 



r 
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Full of dire Horror, and tremendous Majefty ; 
Guardian of Royal Duft ; whofe arched Tomb 
Is the laft Palace Britain's Princes have ; 
Prepare, and with obfequious Readinels 
Unfold thy Maffy, Iron Doors, that fo, 
The pious Alhes of Prince George the Great, 
Bedew'd with England's and with Ama's Tears, 
May find in thee an hofpitable Grave, 

Me thinks! I fee the royal Herfe approach 
With Silence, and a melancholy Pomp^ 
Sad Speftacle ! at Sight of which, great ^ueen^ 
JEv'n thy Nations, and thine own proud Foe, 
The GalUck Tyrant, and Romn's mitred Head, 
Could not refrain from grieving at his Fate, 
And kindly intermingling Tears with thee. 
But oh ! do Juftiqe to his laft Remains ; 
Place them in th* inmoft and moft quiet Cell 
Of the capacious Vault ; there let him reft. 
Where many, ah ! too many of his own 
And ^na*s royal Offspring He entombed, 

Snatch'd 
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Snatch'd by a fudden and relendefs Fate. 
But above all, place him by Glocefier's Grave, 
Glocefter^ whofe frefh and ever blooming Um 
Will always flourifli with new Beauty crown'd. 
The Father*s Alhes, placed fo near the Son's, 
Will feem enlivened with a vital Warmth, 
The curdl'd Blood will feem to move afrelh. 
And the departed Spirits come agvn £:>r Joy. 

In prdife of Chloe^ 

I. 

T TNTQ the Top of dloi^ Praife 

What Mortal Wit Tsan clamber ;' 
Forwhatfoe'er fhe does or fays. 
Is all as fine as Amben 

Juft in the bloom pf fifteen Years* 

So nice in ev*ry Feature 5 
Her very Elbows, Nofc, and Eaa^ 

Are Miracles of Nature. 
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III. 
One Look, or Touch from Cbloe puts 

My Vitals all in Motion ; 
My He^, and Body, Blood, and Guts, 

Are all at her DevotiQn^ 

IV. 

Nothing fhall my AfFcftion fhock ; 

And if Ihe will but ha* me, 
I'll take her — ^tho* fhe's ne'er ^ Smo<;k, 

Orelfc, theD — 1 d — n me* 

Verses on old Squire F*— V Birtb-^Jay in 

T738. 

T ET p . ■ n and C — ^ pump their Brains, 

To write Pindaric Odes in lofty ftrains. 
And Choirs of venal Voices join to fing 
Th* aufpicious Birth-Day of our gracious King, 
Recount the Bleffings of his peacehil Reign j 
How he's rever'4 in France^ how fear'd jn Spain^ 

How 
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How foreign Lands^ and Seas remote obey, ' i 

The Powerful Influence of his awfol Sway i 
My humble Mufe has touched her artlefi Lyre, 
To hail the Birth-day of a generous ^Squire : 
Nor I alonei on this fo ^adfom D?ijr, 
In joyful Song, my grateful Trib^te pay j 
But many more, (whom I omit to name) 
For Reafons prevalent fh^l do tl^e faiqe ; 
To Heav'n indulgent fhall their Wifties raifc. 
To grant him ftrength of Purfe, and length of Days* 
His bounteous Hand ^ves equal to his Store ; 
The King himfelf (God blels him) gives no moit : 
And, as I have no Bounty from the King» 
The Bounty only of the *Squire I ling, 
Devoudy pray, his Yeara ipay longer lafti 
In Hopes of future Favours, as for paft. 



0» 
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On a Nightingale^ tbaf was drtmn'J. 

T T P O N a Bbu^, high waving o're a Spring, 

Sat Pbihmly to eafe her Grief, and fing ; 
Timing fiich various Notes, there feem'd to Ncft, 
A Quoir of little Songders in her Bread: ; 
Pleas'd Ecbo^ at the clofe of ev'ry ftrain, 
Retum'd the Mnfic, Note for Note again. 
The jealous Bird, who ne'er had Rival known^ 
Not thinking die fweet Accents were her own, 
So fill'd with Emulation grew, that flic, 
ExprefsM her utmoft Art and Harmony : 
Till as Ihe eagerly her Conqueft try'd. 
Her Shadow m the Stream below Ihe fpy'd ; 
Then heard the Waters bubbling, but miftook, 
'And thought the Nymphs were laughing in the 

Brook ; 
|With that conceit, flie drop'd into the Well 5 
And utter'd thefe foft Accents, as flie felL 
|^^ot Tereus felf, e*er ofFer'd fuch a wrong ; 
^ympbs ! take my Life, fmee you dcfpife my Song. 

On 
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On high, and low Churcb Parties. 

T Wonder what thefe nice Diftindions mean^ 
'Twixt zealous high Churchy and proud hm 
Churclhfnen: 
When we fhall all at GoJ^s juft Bar appear \ 
Think you, he'll aik us, of what Churcb we are? 
No ! no! Let then this foolifli DiflTrcnce rclt 
They're of the trueft Churchy that live the Belt 



On the Senses, 



T> RIGHT Qntbia's PowV, divinely fftai^ 

What Heart is not obeying ? 
A thoufand Cupids on her wait. 
And lUt her Eyes arc playing. 



IL 
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n. 

She feems the ^een. of Love to reign 5 

For Ihe alone difpences 
Such Sweets, as beft can.entertaia 
' The Guft of all the Senfes.. . 

JSl 

Her Face, a, charming Profpeft brin^ ^ 
Her Breath gives balmy Blifles ; 

I hear an yhgel^ when fhe fings ; 
And tafte of Heaven in Kiffes, 

IV_ . 

Four Senfes thus Ihe feafts with Joy, 
From Nature's chiefeftTreafurc; 

Let me the other Senfe employ. 
And I (hall die with Pkafure, 



ra 
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To a Lady, mbo con^lained^ that Jbe vas 
growing Old, 



I. 

TT T H Y CWftj , who fo foon complain. 

That Years roll on apace ? 
And ftrive to antecJate a Pain, 
That contradi£b your Face ? 

n. 

Your raby lip, your fpark'ling Eye, 

Your Teeth beyond compare, 
WU proud Fifteen, (whom I defy) 

The Competition dare. 

in. 

AH jealous Fears ^ve to the Wind-, 

For did the Rofes fade . 
That grace your Cheek, 'twere yet unkind 

To think my Love decay'd. 



IV. 
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.IV. 
That Beauty was the Bow, I'll yield. 

Your earlieft Arrows fent ; 
But will the Wounds, thefe gave, be healM, 

Whene'er the Bow's unbeht ? 

V. 

No, Qeliay they will ftill remain. 

And deeper yet I feel. 
Such Wounds, as give more pleafmg P^n, 

And fuch as never heal. 

VI. 

Your lovely Soul, with Pow'r divine. 

My lafting Faith fecures ; 
*Twas Beauty made me wifli you mine •, 

But Merit made me yours. 

vn. 

Frefli Charms unnumber'd here I view. 

In fweet Succcflion rife. 
And, tho* each Hour produces new^. 

No old one ever dies. 

Verse* 
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y 

Veils Bs ti^ Famcv« 

JpANCTi thou potent Rukr of the Mind, 

Our Reafon you deftroy^ our Judgnient blind f 
Pfcfenting Objefts falfly to the view ; 
What's Good we fly, what*s Evil we purfue. 
*Tis you prefide o'er all our infant Years, 
Guide our Afiedtions, and create our Fears % 
Thtti, we in Rattles, and in Toys delight. 
And Fairies, Sprights, and Bloody-bones affright. 
Chimeric Notions with our Years mcreafe; 
The Moon's a World, but 'tis a World of Cheefe,| 
Where the leam'd Blockhead num'rous Maggots V 

fees. 

The Lover his fantaffic Courtlhip makes. 
And a mere Wencb he for a Goddefs takes. 
The Pcen too, their fancy'd Mifes have, 
Thefe they addrefs, from thefe Affiftance crave ; 
Drink an imagin'd Heliconian Stream, 
And of P^najfus forked fummit Dream. 

Ev'n 
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Ev^n all our Pleafures, if they Plcafures be. 
Are great, or fitiafl, as they arte made by thee. 

Your Conquefts, to Religion you extend i 
On yoU) all SeSSy apd Herejies depend : 
By you reforming Zealots are infpir^d. 
When of the old CEconotfPf they're tir*d. 
,Why*s the Co^et to Men of Senfe unkind. 
And more to Lap-DogSy and to Beaux inchn'd ? 
Why think I foul, what others think as fair ? 
What makes fo many Fafliions ev'ry Year ? 
Why cannot Flavia pin her Manteau right ? 
Why think to Day fhe makes an awkard Sight, 
Vexes herfelf, and gets the Vapours by*t? 
What makes Horatio jealous of his Wife ? 
'Tis nothinjg, but his Fanty^ on my Life. 
Fancy does all things ; it makes /^/r and cbajiey 
The painted M/}, by half the Town embrac*d % 
This .thing to that transforms, by ftrange difguife. 
And Pu^s a fine Gallant in Madam* s Eyes ; 



^Thc 
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The greateft Difagreements thus unite. 
White feems as blacky and black again as white. 
By fancy'd Rules, the Critics judge of w//. 
Fancy will cenfbre, what my Fancy writ. 

the Reformation of PARNASSUS. 
A TALE. 

A Chilly Froft o*er all Pamajfus fpread. 

The Mifes to their King for Succour fled % 
In mournful Accents, their Diflrefs they told, 
Unus'd, unable to endure the Cold. 
But ah ! the God no chearful Beam difplays. 
Thick Mifb obfcure his late enliv'nbg R as. 

** Alas ! fays OiOy with a trembling Tongue 5 
** No more fhall we be called the ever-young ; 
•* The Lawrelj rather than our Bloom fliould fade, 
^ Muft heat u$ now, which once wa$ us'd to fhaide. 

" Spare the rafh Thought, in Rage Enterpe cry'd, 
V Whence will the Bards and Heroes be fupply*d ? 

I tAsk 
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" An Ad fo impious^ let us never fee i 

" For ever facred may the Lawrel he. 

" A thoufand Authors have a thoufand Ways, 

" Endeavour'd for, but few deferve the Boj^ : 

^ Of all their various Works, we'll fave the beft, 

** And make a Fire to warm us, with the reft. 

Each A&fe confented, and a gracious Nod 
Confefs'd the Approbation of the God. 
And Satyr firft th* impartial Judges try : 
But Gartby and Touffgy and Drydeftj could not die; 
One common End all Epc Poms Ihare ; 
And few of the Dramatic Bards they Ipare : 
Congrevey and Aidifon their Favour find. 
To whom Lee^ Otway^ and Fanbrugh are join*d. 
The worthlefs Odes fupply an ample Fire, 
And many a Tranjporf feeds JpoUo\ Pyre ; 
Walkr^ PopCy PbilipSj fFelJied^ chofen Names ! 
Some other few, efcape the threatening Flames^ 
But Sonnety Epigram and Roundelay y 
So numerous, for a while their Sentence flay ; 

Theft 
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Thefe are committed by the Goif% Commands, 

For eqiml Cenfure to Erato^s Hands ; 

The mighty Heap (he rummag'd o*er with Care, 

Few (he approves, yet Pity more would fpare. 

As for the refl, who met the fiery Doom, 

Ten Winters fcarce the Numbers would con(ume. 

The Sentence pafl:, I bcg'd with (bt)ng Defire, 
The happy few that were preferv'd from Fire : 
Pbabus <X)nfented, and by me he fends 
The worthy Gift to his ingenious Friends,. 

^e Athenian Madman. 

L 
T N jtbenSj oncei the Nurfe of Arms and Arts^ 
Where Wit, and Learning, fixM their Scat^ 
(Sometimes ev^n there doth Folly meet. 
For Nature varioufly her Gifts imparts) 
A Madman dwelt, the Laughter of the Town, 
Who ev*ry Morning to the Port went down. 
And thought all Ships that entered were his own.- 
F 2 II. 
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IL 



The Captains haird, did for the G)ckets call i 
Enquired what Riches were on Board, 
What Merchandizes they had ftor*d ; 
And what Milhaps did in then: Voyage fall. 
Did his Commwds upon hi^ Servants lay i 
To vgrJQUs Pur^ the Cargo fent away i 
To Merchants alJj or S»rcboufe did convey. 



m. 



Nor was his (lb delpis'd) a curfcd State \ 
An innocent Madnefs Kim doth feize, 
A Frmxy^ that his Mind doth pleafe i 
And uncontrouled Thoughts upon him wuf. 
He thinks he's happy, and he's thcrcfbre fo. 
Believes he's rich, and Wieakh in Streams do flow j j 
lie hugs the ^K)ught,and theocedoth blefled grow, « 



m 
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IV. 

How many Meoy than he more raving are ? 
Who are amidll their Treafure poor. 
And pine and llarve in fwelling Store ; 

And might be happy, if they thought they were. 

It is not Richer that Content can win ; 

The Secret we muft to our Heart rcfign ; 

Content lives not without, but dwells within. 

V. 

We all alike do Happmefs defire. 

Yet commonly the Treafure loofc ; 
The Madman doth what's prefent chufe ; 
He thinks no further, nor doth more require ; 
Famy makes him, what others feign would grow ;• 
A ferious Judgment doth fmall DifTrence know^ 
*Twixt bcmg happy, and *twixt thinking fo, 

F 3 4n 
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Jn INVENTORY (f the Furniture 
of a Collegian'j Chamber, 

Perjicos odit puer apparatus. Hon 



TMPRIMIS, there's ^Table blotted^ 

A tatter'd Hanging all befnotted ; 
A Bed of Flocks, as one may rank it, 
Reduced to i2«^, and half a Blanket ; 
A Tinder-boXj as People tell us j 
A broken-winded pair of Bellow f. 
A pair of ^ongs^ bought from a Broker, 
A FendeTy and a rufly Proker. 
A Pempf-poty and 5^», this 
Pefign'd for Water^ that for V\k. 
A "Trencher y and p. College-bottk 
Riding on i>^i^, or Ariftotle ; 
A fmutty Ballady mufly L/^^/,^ 
A Burgerfdifciusj ^nd a 5/^/? c , 
A Prayer-booky he feldom handles \ 
Item, a Pound of Fartbif^-aufdh, 
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A rufly Forh^ a blunted Wbittlcj 
To cut his Tabk^ and his Vittk. 
There is likewife a pair of Breeches j 
But patch'd, and fallen in the Stittrhcs* 
Item, a Surf lice, not unn^eeting 
Either for Cbapfpel, or for Sheetings 
Hung up in Study very little, 
Plaifter'd with Cobwebs, Ink, and Spittle. 
With lofty Projpea^ all fo plcafing. 
And Sky-light wmdtm withoyt Glazing. 
Item, if I am not miftaken, 
A Moufe-trapy with a Bit of Bacon; 
A Candlepc^y without a SnuffcTy 
Whereby his Fingers often fuffer ; 
And Chairs a couple, (I forgot 'cm) 
But each of them without a Batiem. 
A BoUk'StandiJbf Pen unmended, 
}Jh Invsntory thus is ended, 



?4 ^ 
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^e Poet to the Spider.' 



ylR TIST! that underneath my Tabic 
Thy curious Strufture haft difplay'd ; 
Who (if we may believe the Fable) 
Waft once a lovely charming Maid. 

n. 

Infidious, watchful, reftlefs Spidery 
Fear no officious Dam/el's Broontj 

Extend thine artful Strufture wider. 
And fpread thy Banners round my Room. 

in. 

^WipM from the great Man^s <x)ftly Cieling, 
Thou*rt welcome to my dufty Roof; 

Here thou flialt find a peaceful Dwelling, 
And undifturb'd attend thy Woof: 



IV; 
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IV- 

Whilft I thy wofuTrim Fshrki flare at. 
And think on haplefs P^e/'s Fate, 

Like thee confin'd to lonely Garret^ 
And rudely banifliM Rooms of Stafe^ 

V- 

And as from out thy tortured Bod/^ 

Thou draw^ft the flender String in Pain, 

So does he labour, like a Nodifyy 
To fpin niacerials from hia Bram. 

VI. 

He for fome fluttring tawdry Creature^ 
Who fpreads her Charms before his Eyes ; 

And that's a Conqueft little better. 
Than thine o'er gawdy Buiterflks. 

vn. 

Thus far, 'tis plain you both agree v 
Perhaps your Deaths may better (hew it ^ 

For ten to one but Penury 
Ends both the Spider and the Poet. 
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t)n APOLLO and the MUSES: at 
GlaiTnevin. 

'Tp O fhun the Vows o^ fenfelefs Bards ^ 

The Mufes quit their ancient Wards : 
Thro* ev'ry Clime they fearch Retreat, 
Where Hills and Groves^ and Murniurs fweet 
From Stream and Rill, might ftill inlpire -, 
Still keep alive their heav'nly Fire, 

Their Seat they fix near Nevinh Spring — 
Arranged on Trees, harmonious fing. 

Encircled with a Silver 7?r^ 
y^clla leads the tuneful Choir. 

Her Rank Calliope maintains, 
Firft Charmer of the Gods and Swains : 

Oio placed next, in numbered Verfe, 
The Deeds of Heroes fhall rehearfe : 

With am'rous Song Eraio's Lyrc,^ 
The Lovcr*s Breaft IhaJl yet infpirc : 
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By jocund Flute, to Joy and Mirth 
Tlalia's Notes yield hourly Birdi : 

Melpomene^ in melting Strains, 
Shall footh, forfaken, dying Swains : 

In gentle Dance with graceful Air, 
Terpfichore (hall pleafe the F^ : 

Euterpe^s rapt'rous Voice Ihall join. 
And make the Harmony divine : 

In faithful Verfe, of diftant Date 
Each Deed Polymnia ftiall relate : 

Urania Chief of all the Choir, 
Shall Thoughts and Lays fublime infpirc. 

With luring Charms, attendant play 
The Graces ever blithe and gay. 
Knit in Love's firm and friendly Bands ) 
A Trinal Choir m clafped Hands ! 
Emblems of Truth 9ndgen*roHS MnJ^ 
Like to their Guardian * fix'd and kind. 



With 



• Mr. S r. The Plaatt^ made 1* Urn, rcprdfcoting; 

4/f9lj9 aad the Mtt/is. 



(92) 

With plumy Fee^ and foil f£«!ad Wing, 
The quick Difpatch of Heav'ns high King 
Mercury defcends with fpccd to bring ; 
His Rod he brandilh'd o'er the Ground, 
And ftraight CqfiaUa's Sfuing was found \ 
Which flows beneath Pamt^n Hills, 
Sprinkling the Mufes with it*s RilK 

So plac'd, the Mufes muft rejoice, 
Refume then- Lyres, exalt their Voice ; 
Altars ereft for Sacrifice, 
Where only kneel the happy wife ; 
Whofe Pray'rs, they all-attentive hear. 
Leaning well-pleas*d with lift'ning Ear. 
** The Nevin Bards, fuch BlelTings merit : 
" Their Vows are paid, with Senfe and Spirit. 

The Mifes here, fecrure of Peace, 
Befpeak an everlafting Leafe : 
No witlefs Bard fliall here moleft. 
Or hackney' d Ba;fs difturb their Reft : 



Their 
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Their Manfion's perfcdHy dcfign'd. 
By pleating them, to bkfs Mankind. 



On MadamoifeUe Chatteheuf^ the fmmt^ 
Dancer. 



^Tp HE Soui, quick R-inciple of Thought^ 
And Aftion, in the HMt remains t 
Hence, M^/r was naturally taught. 
To exercife his Hands and Brdm. 

Th\B would he tyrannize ; but then. 

Hence fTcmen in their turn prevail 
And claim, in fpite of haughty Mfen, 

The benefit of Tongue and Tail. 

m, 

Some Fair ones with inceffant Squawl,, 

Or Gallantries their FeUows vex j 
But Cbaumeuf furpaffes all 

The Motions pf her Airy Sex 5 

rr. 
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IV. 

For mark her well from Top to Toe, 
If you would fee, or hear, or feel. 

And you (hall find the Nymph, I trow. 
All Life and Aftion, like an Eel 



Jin ANACREONTIC, 

15'^« ilfrj. Carterwright, at the Cuftom^ 
houfe Q>ffee-houfey in J 730. 

f^ARrERWRIGHrj! Carteree ! 

Sweet, and Fair ! 1*11 fing of Thee: 
Sweet muft be the Voice, the Lyre, 
Sweet the Song, that you infpire : 
Sweetly therefore I will tell. 
How in Beauty you excell. 

Well I know. That fome there are, 
(Many mtlefs fuch I fear) 
Who no Beauty will allow. 
But in Beauties they avow, 

Fancy'd 
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Fancy'd Beauties they cfpy 
In fome Cloe*s Cheek, or Ey^, 
Or in Sonnets on her writ. 
Void of Fancy, or of Wit, 
Dzrling Beauties of their own. 
Beauties they admire alone : 
Such I have no Thought to pleafe, 
Ringing Carterwrigbta^s Praife. 

Let fuch fVitlefs Witlings fay, 
(At the Globe perhaps fome may) 
** Carterwrigbtaj fure we know, 
•* Is Pretty, Paflable, or fo, 
" Nay, has fome Beauty we confefi, 
** (Ev'n * Mrs. Joyce will fay no lefs) 
*' But prithee, fimple Sonneteer ! 
" Whyfo exceeding 5w^^/, and Fair? 
" Pray, what fuperior Sweets has Sbe f 
** Or, what more Fair^ than what we fee ? 

" Or 



^ Mni Jojcf thcR kept the. Globe Coffec-houfe. 
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«* Or are thofe S'voeets^ and Beauties known, 
«* And feen by You, and f George alone ? 
Thus, let them rally me — ^and then— - 
Thus, if they pleafe, go on again, 
*• Her Goods^ we own, are choice, and fwect, 
^ Her Vejfels neat, and clean, as meet, 
« Her Coffee^ s frefh, and frelh her 7!?^, 
«* Sweet is her Creamy PtizaUy and Wbea^ 
" Her DramSj of ev*ry Sort^ we find 
" Both good and pleafant, in their Kind ; 
** And what of thefe ? ha'nt we our Choice, 
^* As fweet, and good, fpom Mrs. Jojfce ? 
** Then, tell us, fimple Sonneteer ! 
♦* Why all this Cant, of Sweet, and Fair ? 

Simple, filly Mortals ! they, 
Who nor Tafte, nor Think my way ; 
Had they either Tafte, or Thought, 
Wit, or Fancy, as they ought. 



SooA 



t Giorgi. Mrs. Cartirwrf£W$ I&Iband. 
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Soon Fd fee in every Breads 
CarterwrigM% Charms confeft. 

Next her Barr^s a JMagick-Quiif^ 
Oft Vm charm'd in fitting there % 
Oft obferve, when e'er I rifci 
Many watch, with longing Eyes, 
Prompt to feize that happy PlacCy 
Nearefttoher \ovt\j FacCy 
Pleas'd to gaze on Beauties there, 
Wond'rous Charming, Sweety and Fair, 

Had I Pope^% infpired Vein, 
Could I fing in Pameir% Strain, 
Then, her Charm would furely be 
Sweetly fung, and fung by Me i 
Gentle, eafy Pbilifs thei^ 
Or leam'd TickeWs curious Pen, 
(MifemployM on Bus*nefs long) 
Might be tum'd to join my Song ; 
Sometimes, to her Barr at leaft. 
Might they come^ her SwMs ta tafie^ 

9i In 
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In that Chair delight to fit, 

Praife her Charms^ and Ihew their JVii. 



VERSES written in the CbamBer of a Lady 
of incomparable Wit. 

'Tp O write in Jmia*s Praife, her Pen affords ; 

In yhna*s Praife, no Pen can fail of Words i 
Her Senfe, her Beauty, ev'ry Charm is fuch» 
I may too little fay, but can't too much. 

Her Convcrfaoon's pleafant, and refin'd, 
(The lively Index of her polilh'd Mind) 
In her Difcourfe, a thoufand Charms I fee. 
Breeding with Mirth, good Senfe with Wit agree j] 
And ^/ in ^cman\ what moft pleafes Me. 
ftie doats on Qoe^s Lips, or Sylvia's Eyes j 
And for foft Celiacs Sihiles another dies : 
I laugh to fee fuch Lovers vain Delight^ 
And Glory in my Choice of ^/w's ff^f % 



t 



Th« 
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That Solid, moft fuperior Charm, will laft. 
When Languiihment, and Youth, and Beauty's 

paft: 
When freezing Age Ihsill quench all am'rousFire, 
That ftill will bleaze, new Love will ftill infpire. 
And only with her lateft ^reath ekpire. 



On a ymmg Lady's bleeding and fainting before 
ber Lover ^ he feeming unconcerned. 

I. 

II H, Love ! ah Beauty ! both how frail \ 
How ialfe ! how fubje£t to decay ! 
How foon alafs ! the One may fiul ! 
How quick the Other fiule away ! 

n. 

Couid DoHum elfe, fo heedlefs fee 

His lovely O&i bleed and faint ? 
She fure a Goddefs cannot be. 

Nor He a true adoring Sma. 

G 2 m. 
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ni. 

Her Face, her Shape, her Wit, and Air, 

Engaging, all Mankind confefs ; 
Nor can the Malice of the Fair, 

The lenvious Fair, allow them M% 
IV. 
To view her with a Lover's Eye, 

Such Heavenly Charms about her fhine, 
'Twoul'd puzzle Reafon to fay, why 

She may*nt be taken for Divine, 
V. 
Heav'n fure this Accident deCgn^d^ 

On purpofe for their mutual Good $ 
That fhe, him real Man might find, 

JEIe, her true human Flefh and Blood 



VERSE? 
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VERSES vHtten m a Paper wbkb was/fiffd 
on a young Lady*s Pincujhion Jluck with 
Pinsinthejlgure of ^Heart wifbaDART 
tbrougb it. 

TJOR ev'ry Pin in this, through vanquifti'd 

Hearts, 
Belinda^s Eyes have (hot a thoufand Darts ; 
But none fo grievoufly have felt the Pain, 
As abfent Damon^ fighing now in vain : 
Nor Time, nor Diftance can efFeft his Cure, 
Her Charms fo lulling are, his Wounds fo fure. 
Thro' foreign Countries tho* he's forc'd to range. 
His Love's fmcerely fix'd, nor e'er can change : 
The bearded Arrow has transiix'd his Heart, 
It may go further in but can't depart. 
Think then, Belinda^ what poor Damon bears. 
In killing Abfence, and tormenting Fears, 



Ti a Golden hairdyowig Lady. 

'TP H E Morning Sun, when rifing from his Bed, 
All gay. appears, ia Drefs of glorious red \ 

G 3 .Gildll 
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Gilds the bright Day with Golden Beams of light. 
Then, fets in the fame dazzling Show at Night : 
So, fair Eliza ! juft fo you difplay 
Your brighter Rays, more radiant than the Day. 
With fuch gay fhining. Airs, you rife at Mom ; 
The like at Noon, your Brighter Chamis adom 
Too Bright alas ! too firy to be bom : 
But oh ! at Night-^no more — I plainly fee 
The Caufe why I adore and worlhip Thee ; 
Why that Bright Planet I no more can pri^ej^ 
Since fatally I've feen thy brighter Eyes : 
He fets at Night, but they for ever bqm ^ 
Witnefs, the conftant Ruing of thy Scorn : 
For Pity's fake, fome quick Relief allow ^ 
Either conceal thofe Ftres upon thy Brow, 
Or by a quick Confumption, kill me now. 



I 
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On His Exc^ltENCY the Lord Carteret, 
Lord lieutenant of IRELAND. 

TLTlBERNJjfs happy while her Canard 

reigns ; 
True Peace, and Friendfhip, wifely he maintains \ 
By eafing of the People who're oppreft. 
And by his prudent ConduA o'er the reft. 
His Knowledge and Experience are fo great. 
They render hiin for Government complea^ 
An Honour to the King and Country too. 
For none but Car fret could our Broils fubdue : 
He rcftify's, and fettles right the whole. 
By his great Penetration and ControuL 
Secure he rules, and governs to our Pleafure, 
And keeps iis fafe from lois of Blood and Treafurr.. 
Since thus, Hiiemhi^s Guardian crowns Mankind^ 
There's nought but Gratitude remains behind % 
Which muft be owned in the deepeft Sehfe ; 
For who bcfides him, could fuch Blifs difpenfc f - 

G 4 Theft 
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Then let tnie Hearts their grateful Tribute bear, 
Firft to the King, who fent us Carfret here. 
And then to Carteret who fupports our Caufe, 
And merits the whole Nation's beft Applaufe. 

Jin ELEGY; 

On the Death and Funeral of Captain M— ^, 
in 1718, 

T E T coftly Show, in pompous Funeral State, 
Speak a mock Mourning for the Rich, and Great ; 
While Heralds, Mourners, Friends, and Strangers 

meet. 
To make a long Proceflion thro* the Street ; 
While difmal Faces, under Sable (hade, 
(All folemn Farce) aft Grief in Mafquerade ; 
And for th* Expence of Cloaks, Crapes, Gloves 

and Scarves, 
Th* unhappy Creditor unjuftly flarves. 

M d my poor, deceafed Friend alas ! 

At his Interment, no fuch Hurry was % 

Quiet 
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Qmet M <^9 OS hOviefiga'd his BrcaiJ^ 
He went d, Yx&m fit for fojemn Death: 
The only, but true Sign c^ 14winuiig thcrt?. 
Being hearty Sorrow, ^nd a Qwf Xuicere. 
Iflftcad of Coacbesy ^Scmbeons^ Talk rod JEft^ 
He gp^ feiwnted in more fiately Verfe j 
Immortal Verfe Ihall tell his hapleis Lpt, . 
When nwiy Rich and Noble are foigot. 

Sooner or later. All, when Fate thinks fit. 
Their fev'ral Stations here in Life muft quit ; 
Impartial Death, will turn out all alike. 

From C- the Great, to humble S ^ 

Maugre Great, Glorious, and Immortal Fame, 
W'—^ $toey'4, when hi5 laft Sumi»oos4:an)c f 
So too, (God reft her Soul) did good ^j^em Afm^ 
A^ pthcr Mpnarchs muft, do whw they am 
Their Flelh, being but a» Grafs, their Life a fpan. 
Their moumfulEle]^$ will top becry*d. 
To tell u« hpw they iiv'd, jmd how $hcy dyU 



fDan.ll 
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Something Kfce this, of M d may be Gidp 
As, that he liv'd kft Week, but now is destd : 
Tho* fome nice Critics, of falfe Life, declare 
He had not liv*d, poor Man ! for many a Year : 
They own he breath'd, drew vital Air, and talk\f^ 
And fbmetimes eat, and drank, or flept, or walked i 
Yet ftill infift, he long had fufFer'd Death, 
For want of Money, they fay's want of Breath : • 
If fo, alas! howjuftly may*t be faid. 
That many a jolly, living Fejlow^s dead* 
Nay more, if Times don't mend too, by the byi^ 
For ought I fee, We ajl may Ihortly dye : 
But what's all this to M- ^s Memory ^ 

Poor, worthy Man ! tho' his unhappy Fate " 
Had dealt his Fortune fmall, his Soul was great ; 
True Goodnefs, Senfe and Worth, were plainly fecn,' 
In's honeft chearfol Look, and eafy IVCen ; 
And none can lay, but he was ftri6Uy juft ;, 
For none confiding, he could break no Truftj^ - 

I 
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I mention this, a faithlels World to blame» 
Not in the leaft to taint his honeft Fame ; 
His Honcfty, and Truth, like many more. 
Having perhaps, both made and kept him poor. 

As oft he wanted, fo what Fate deny'd. 
By kind and gen'rous Friends was oft fupply'd : 
Yet, was his Modefty and Merit fuch, 
Thej^ thought, ^ey gave too little. He, too mudu 
Bravely he bore the feveral Ills of Life, 
Nor feem'd deprefs'd in his laftHour of Strife } 
But left the World, with the fame Grace he liv^d. 
By all, who knew his Worth, efteem'd and grieved, 
oome Faults lie had, (as who no Failings have) 
Let them, lye bury'd with him, in his Grave : 
Let them, at leaft, by none remember'd be. 
But fuch who 9XC themfelves from Failing faee i 
So (hall he leave a fpotlefs Memory* 

VERSES 
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VERSES fent to Sir William F——NSy 
with the foregoing ELEGY therein inch fed. 

l^ELIEVING my Sir miliam'dczr^ 
May have fome leifure Time to fpare. 
From weighty Matters, which rdate. 
Or to your own Affairs, or State, 
I've fent fome Verfes here inclos*d. 
To read, or tear, as you're difpos'd. 
I flian't, asr Scriblcrs often do. 
Either perplex my felf, or you. 
With fram'd, infipid, vain Excufcs, 
For Wit, or Senfc's vile Abufes, 
Or blame the harmlefs Jades, the Mufes ; 
But, if my Friend, Sir U^lliam^ you. 
Or others of the very few. 
Of Tafte refinM^ and Judgment true. 
Allow they are but Truth and Senfe, 
I would not now a Wit commence. 
A Debt I ow'd my honell Riend, 
He's paid, you're Witnefs ; fo I end. 
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4* EPITAPH, >•. ClPTA|». Jft?!?^ 

I. 

TLfORTALS take Care, 
• And foftly treid, 
Tho* I lie here, 
I am not Dead« 

I only Sleep ; 
But, Ihould I wake» 

Perhaps you'd weep. 
To hear me fpeak. 

in. 

To tell, howQuear, 
How odd, we lye ; 

The Richeft, here. 
As poor, a$ L 

ANOTHER 



(no) 



ANOTHER t?irA^Kjor brn^in Cafe 
the former Jhwld not pleafe^ 



TJRIENDS! do not weep 
Your Sorrow's vain ; 
I only Sleeps 
To wake again. 



This end you fee. 
Of Care, and Strife ; 

You^re rid of Me, 
And I of Life. 

As I lov'd you. 
Speak well of me •, 

For, as Vm now. 
So you muftbe^ 



IL 



ra. 
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An ELEGY m the much lamented Death of 
the Celebrated MiKK. 

ClNCEMr^J, the dear Mra's dead. 

And our Defight is from us fled ; 
Te Mufes all now ftraight appear. 
To mourn her Lois who was fo dear \ 
For fiich a Charmer ne'er was known 
Before, for Beauty all muft own. 
Her Shape, her Face, her Look,, her Air, 
EngagM at once and pleas'd the Fair. 
Her vigilance and Humour free. 
Her purer Love, Fidelity, 
All, all combined to make her great % 
To make her, what flie was, complete. 
Let then your Lyres refound l^er Praife, 
As lafting, as the Fame you raife. 
Her Virtue fhe unfpotted kept. 
While others, knew their Lois and wept. 
Her well-bred Carriage, and fweet Temper, 
Pro/d her to hc-^adm fem^er ; 

A 
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A Pattern for her Sex to take. 
If they ill Courfes wddd foiiafccw 
Her Influence o'er all was fuch. 
The Englijhy French^ Italian^ Dutch 
The Irifibj Spaniard^ German^ Dane^ 
Shew'd they were greatly with her ta*en ; 
Which made her ftill the more admirM 
At home, abroad the more defir*d. 

Thus, while fhe led a fingle Life^ 

• ■■»'■''■ 

Each one to win her was at Strife : 

But when fhe altered her Condition, \^ 

•.,'.;.-' * * . ■ .. . . ■ '^"^ .' */ 
And happy made a bold JPatritian, 

She then was proud to mew her Love, 

And he fweet Pleafure to improve. 

•Twas then, and not till then, they found 

Themfelves With Satisfaftiori Crown*d. ' -' * 

A beauteous OflTspring from them fprung. 

Flora engages every Tongue 

With pleafure, to exprefs her Praife, 

And follows all dear Mra's ways •, 

Not 
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Hot MP'ifflgilwfiBi «|»4lMc iatraife 
BcfiK Mt*9 M bit xtti ^btt Slide* 
Tlicfe Chanfteisare joftly due 
To Mh^ and to i%ni too : 
O ccUa I five ti> fee the fiim<, ^^ 
Grim up m each HihemioM Dame ( 
Not one but fliquld her Praifes hear. 
And be efteemM fil^ Mra dear. 

EPITAPH. 

TX E AR faithful Mira here is laid. 

Whole Wa^hfobieft made Thieves afraid *, 
Now iiek gone let them take care. 
They do not fall into a Snare. 



VEKSES wrote m^ Feather, a La]>v 
wore in bfr Hair, at a BALL. 

TF Sylvia but wear it, a Feather's a Chahn \ 

Then, wlio canbefefe, if aF^&r c4tf hairm^ 
Since iirft I beheld it, oh! the Ufe I have M! 
^y J^» ^^ Content with that Feather ate fled. 

H Fly 
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Fly Touthy from this Bewty^ whoever thou art \ . 
And learn by ^tFet^ihtr to beware of the Dart. 



A R E M ARK on the foregtnng VERS ES, 
by an Admirer ^Belinda'j Feather 
at Church. 

VT^ HAT a Do, 'bout a Feather this Lover 

makes here ? 
As if none, but his Syhna^ a Feather did wear ; 
I'd have him to know» that Belinda has Hair, 
(Which fhe, without Blulhing, may let him fee 

where) 
Bedizened with Feathers^ fo charming, and bright, 
As beyond his lov'd Sylvia*s^ would dazzle his Sight, 

The firft timie I faw 'em, was on Sunday^ at Church, 
'Twastheh, niy Heart left me, methought, in the 

Lurch ; ; 
Strange efFeft of a Trifle^ fo flight as a Feather ! 
Away ^ew my Hearty and my Free4<nn together : 

Yet, 
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Tet, fo pleaTing's the Lofs, that to take •cm again, 
Belinda herfelf, fhould entreat me in vain % 
For inftead of ^defiring my Freedom to choofe^ 
I could wiih for more Hearts^ and more Freedom t(^ 
lofe. 

As {or Dor fsy Wtnmds^ ox Flames ^ they're a Bwter 
tome ; 
In being her Captive^ my Gkry fliall be j 
Triumphant in Chains^ Til afTume a g^y Air, 
While, yon whining Lover, may die of Defpair, 
^\ ■ ' 

^e Taming of a Shrew. -4 T A L E. 

f^O R INN A l*te a gentle Maid, 

In lovely Innocence array'd. 
So filent was, fo mild, fo meek. 
She fcarcely e'er was heard to fpeak ; 
A Virtue in the Sex fo rare, . 
Daman ador'd, and marr/d her. 
No fooner wed, the fickle Creature, 
jBecame a Thing of difTrent Natuiie : 

H a Grew 






Grw perverfc, jnfol^nt^ and>pr(^^ 
For ever Pratkig^ evir Loud^ 
Dclightifig liai in Noifc and Strift, 
APk^e^ infhort— ra veryfKfa. ' 
Her former mild, and eafy Tongue, 
On which lov'd Silence lately hung. 
With conftant Peals of Clamour rung ; 
Her Voice harmonious, fwcct, and loft. 
To Ihrillefl: Notes was rais'd aloft ; 
And ev'ry Chamber echo d round. 
It's horrid, dire, tremendoiis Sound. 

What Eafe fliould theii poor DoiBOH fipd^r ,* 
For deafened Ears, and tortur'd Mind ? ■- ^^ , . » 
Her brawling Noife he try'd to meei^ , , 

With tender Words, and Kiffes fweet ^ , 
Sweet Words, nor Kiffes ought avail*d> 
The milder he, the more flic rail'di 
His Cahnnefs, ferv*d not to aflwage. 
But fv^ell the Tempefts of her Rage » 

Which 



Which often KW^d, ib JBeite; fo high. 
For Qoiet; lie abi'bad would fly. 

At length it happened, happy Time ! 
The generous God of fprightly Wine, 
j^ook Pity on his woeful Cafe, 
^d thus contrived to gain him Peace. 
He fends him Home, one Ev'ning, fiill 
Infpir'd with a Sovereign Bowl 
Of ptent Punchy triumphant Arms, 
•Gaifift all domeftick Broils alarms. 
He daggers in, then reels up Stairs, 
Nor Maiam^^ Noife, or Anger fears ? 
When ihe, as ufually, begins 
T* attack his Ears ^di'iatlnig Dins : 
Soil Drunkard! Beaft! and all the Cant, 
yjladi fcoldif^ Dames difcharge in Rant^ 
While he, regardlefs, bold, and ftout. 
With Arms a'kiirtbo, ftruts about ; 
Bravely refolving, once in Life, 
To Lord it o*cr his vixen Wife. 

H 3 Awhile, _ 
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Awhile, the Conqueft doubtful hmg ; 
She biawl'd, and cry-d i He laugh'd, and fung: 
And ftill, the more fee cry'd, and brawl'd. 
The louder ftill he laugh'd, andbaul'd : 
Till vanquifh'd by fuperior Noife, 
She ccas'd the Thunder of her Voice ; 
And, ever after that, became 
A Silent, Fond, Pacifick Dame. 



M AKKl A.G E compar'd to a Country Dance. 
n yf J RRIJGE is a Country Dance, 

Where unthinking Mm and fn/e^ 
Who, at firft have met by Chance, 

Soon are Partners fix'd for Life. 
Croffing firft, they figuring meet. 

Hands with eager Preffure take. 
Falling off, to others fet, - • 

And conclude with Back to Back. 



On 
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On the ORTOLANS, 
For Lady Carteret. By Mr. 

f^ O my fweet Ortolans, it is decreed. 

That at the Caftle you muft forthwith bleed, 
And there among the Rarities be feen. 
To entertain our Vice-Roy and his Queen : . 
Go then, my Birds, your Lives with pleafure yield. 
And prove yourfelvcs the choiceft of the Field \ 
It is more Honour for you thus to die. 
Than live in Prifon, or away to fly. 
The Mufe, regarded by them, has prevailed, 

\ And now they go as faft as Ship e'er fail'd ; 

I Not dreading any thing they hafle along, 

f And twittle to themfelves a kind of Song : 

Arrived, fafe they readily become 
Vift^ms, in honour to their native Home, 
And ftrive at Court acceptable to prove, 
Who're fent as Pledges of the Mufe's Love. 

\ Let then the Cook, by his nice Skill and Art, 

Do Juftice to them both in ev*ry part ; 

H 4 And 
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And for it worthily defcrve^ Praife, 

Much more than OtJm^VmAa^ ^3hm-i.\'^^:-< 

0« tf L A D Y's FAN, mtb the Pi&w^e'hf 

■• ' l'''-'^ ' 

*ttHIL$T Plavia this dear Fiwaidm^ J '^'^ 
' Her Breaftswith^Aidoarinosreii ~ 

The F«« can't cool what it infpircs. 
Each Bieeic ii fraught ^th Love. ^ ■ ' •'^ ^ 

' " ^ ' ■ ■ ■"■ .ii.- '• 

When at her IVayere, in vain Ihe tries 

With worldly Thoughts to part j 
This Image fpread before her Eyes, 

Engages all her Heart. 
III. 
The mention of the Favorite Name, 

A blufh her Guilt betrays ; 
The Fan upheld to hide her Flame, 

The Lover there difplaya. 






IV. 
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Fbnia ifiklftival A* dm ftKuve 

-Wtfa fuch a graceful Air, 
That it hsm Power to make w love, 
Tho't ought to ffvt Defpair. 



Jemmy Raffle, tf Wax^wrk Batymti 
drefs%and vmat aHjiWVhMtiu tUn^r 

^737- 
r^Ovaj dear ^pIe|t;;fi|S]e Boy, 

Thy Rithei'sPet.thy Mother^* Joy J 
Go try if Fortune vnll befriend thee. 
With an thou haft to recommend thee, 
SincethypofMT Parents are not abl^ 
To entcrtan thee at their f abk : 
But left thou Ibould'ft miftake thy way. 
The Mufcs their Attendance pay. 
To guide thee to'that h^y Place, 
Where thou flialt meet akiadEmteacc : 

? The 
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..jk 

The Graces too, admire thy Charms, 

Wifh thee in Juliana^s Arms ; 

For flie alone deferves to be. 

Made happy with thy Company. 

Tho* look'd upon a-come-by-chance, 

Thy Innocence will thee advance : 

So fweet a Temper ! fuch a Face I 

Might charm, or captivate Her Grace. 

Make hafte, to Juliana run, . 

WhoMl crown thee her adopted Son ; 

And fing, and dance, to thee far more. 

Than e'er thy Parents . did before : 

She is fo friendly and fmcere. 

While young and tender there's no fear. 

But thou wilt be her chiefeft Care. 

Oh may*ft thou for it, make amends, : 

Divert herfelf, and 4)leafc her Friends. , 

Go then, farewel~-You need not doubt hjer— 

She's always good to thofe about, hen 



Te 
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Tp M& El I NOR E W. ivitb the new tragedf 
of EDWARD tf»iELINORA. By 
H. C. 

•T* H E Tra^ck Scene here reprefents to view 

The tender £/&»— EJmre like you j 
Edward flie lov'd, oh ! could I Edward be, 
I'd bleed like Edward, but Fd bleed for thee ; 
Edward receiv'd his Wounds fiom Hoflilc Arms, 
But I am -wounded by thy fofter Charms. 
EJkn can't M to aA the tender Part, 
To heal the poifon'd Wound of O^pt^fsDart. 



Ttf the SAME, with the tvjo Volumes of the 
Guardians. 

TT might perhaps feem odd, that I fliould fend 

The Guardian, to inftrud or to attend 
On a young Latfy, in whofe lovely Breaft 
All kinds of Virtues and Perfeftions reft ; 
But true it is, I would your Guardian be 
To keep you fafe, from all who'd rival mc. 
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Ito a Lady, witb Jmall PdRiEJBaEJKir.-, 

^H E faithful Uver to the Fair One proyMf 

By oft repeated Vows, how much he kivcs; ' 
In fmallcft Trifles his Regard is fhown. 
And by this Trifle too, my Love is known. 

Jn EPIGRAM. v ,r 
n^O M ever Jovial, ever Gay, " 

To Appetite, a Slave, ' 

Still whores ,and drinks his Life away. 

And laughs to fee me grave. 
'Tjs thus, that we two difagree. 

So diflfcrent is our Whim : 
The Fellow fondly laughs at me. 
And I could cry for him. 



Upon the Deatb of a Lady's Kfibin Rsd 
Breaji. 

TT E Birds, which have in Groves been bred. 
Prepare your Anthems, i?^;f w's dead ! 



F. 
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Poor Rchin that was wont to Reft, 
Qn'faif JPiiMBXAVlovcly Breaft.^ ^ 
Andttence would |»eq^ into her Eye. 
To fee/ wluit Feathessftood awry. 
This pretty Bifd might fieely iqi^ 
The fugtt^d NeAar from her lipf 
Wh i lftw M my Lovt-tmmj^Sottb hmt^p^dt- 
To fee their Rival fo retab*d. * - 
But whatcausM /(^/w!s^ ]>eath, waathi^j^ ; 
JZ^Mi fuie furfeited widvJSli& ^ 
Or elfe becaufe h£r Cbcseb pofleft 
A puitr Red thaft JbM^ Bveail^ 
Wherein confifted allium I^e^. - 
The litde Biid for Emy dy!d. 

I. 
*1^HE{>0(0</i&, intent on Prey, 

In Cbveit ck>fQi]r hides^ 
And diahts her iH cotttrtviiig Eaf k ' - 
iWhcFQ fome wcAk Fool refides. 



n- _ 
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n. 

Th* enchanting Notes the Shepherds hear. 
And leave their rural Bowers, 

By Art decoyM to come fo near. 
That (he with Eafe devours. 

in. 

Thus crafty Chloe tunes her Voice, 

When eager fet for Game, 
To ravilh Youths who then rejoice. 

But foon perceive the Flame. 
IV. 
Shun, Ihun this Syren's tempting Song, 

That prides in Mortals Pain ; 
If once you join the lift^ning Throng, 

You add to thoufands flain. 

In Praife of 4n Old Lady. 

I. 

in OR Forty odd though Lais pafs. 
Her wrinkles I admires 



The 
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1 

The glorious Ruins of her Face, 

Set all my Soul on Fire. 
II. 
Ye Gods ! how pow'rfiil were the Charms 

Of Lais in her Bloom ! 
If now her Evening mcM^ than warms» 

How fcorching was her Noon ! 

VIRTUE tbe trueji Nobility. 

i 

FT O W mean your Boaft, ye Sons of Earth, 
Who vaunt of Honours^ Bloodj and Birtb ! 
The Goodj the Virtuousy and the Wtfe^ 
Are own'd the Kindred of the Skies. 

SACRED ^^/i&^Af^/»d?ry^/i&^ Honour ABLE 
Mrs. M — B — r late Qm/brt of bis ISolqel^ 
LEiiCY Governour B^r^ 

pEACEFUL, within this Shrine, that Puft is laid. 
Which Angels with their filver Wings o*cr- 
. fliade : 
Sealed are thofe Lips, that urg*d their Maker's Laws j 

All pale thofe CheekS| that glow'd in Virtue's Caufc s 

And 



7 



And eoW thrt Brtaft, if«ch CteBcy inp^d^ 
Thole Eyts ait veil'd, li^ach tkAv^(saca iir'd » 
No iROce tb«c Heart, thofe fibnds no man caa 

move, 
£i jatf to die Poor, and Ai^ of Love : 
That Fonn no more Jhatl grace ah eaithly' Stsiee ; 
No moie wth Meekiiefi Itthe'dlvihery GnSit-i 
The refi>*" iny ^''^S^' ^^^ foifaid to teU~- 
O ! l>eft of Wives, of Molhen, Friends J— • 

Faiewel! - 

Death i^imjtbj: glv^y Snule ! thy Fanune's fill'd ; 
The CaKfuefts. made* thou (Mortal grown) muft 



. This Duftunkedihall in triumph rife,, 
• Afca^liMh the lt«^, tho* now it fidb thy Rfcfc j 
Its vital Flame, and Pow'rs ^;ain receive } 
' Sptihg up Iminoital, and Gorrupdefif live ; »■ . 
TKc raiifom'd JFrame, new Beauty &a& adom, 
Widi Beams un&ding, orient as theMotn ', 
Wheii Je/is (thy dread Vfaor) flxall defcend. 
To U€fi the Good, thy glutted Ptowa^t»'end; 

Thu» 
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Thus let her once lov*d San infcribc her Ston% 
And with a Hii/band^s Sorrows blend his own : 
Accept thefe Tears, fond Nature's beft Relief^ 
And, till we Joy with you, indulge our Grief. 

^0 His GRACE /i&^DUKE £/* Dorset 

mrrmLSTa whole Kingdom is cmploy'd to 

g?ve, 
T^lcs for thofe Ble(nng> they from you receive^ 
Permit the Mufe a grateful Voice to raile. 
And blend her Tribute with the general Pr^ifc, 
Your kind Indulgence taught her firft to fing, 
Urg*d her firft Flight, and plumM her tender Wing^ 
In You, my Lord, and in your Smiles we fee. 
Virtue once more ally'd to Courtefy \ 
Power direfted to it*s proper end j •.' 
A Prince not proud ! a Statefmaii and a Friend I 
OrdainM at once with equaJ Hand to blefe \ 
Right to the Injur'd 5 to tfcc Poor focreafc ^ 
Alike to raife, to fuccour, and defend 1 
Averfe to hUm^ as forward to comunend i 
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To prompt, reward, diftinguifli, or employ ; 
Wifdom's belt Patron^ and Hibernia\ Joy. 
Dluftrious Chief! purfue this glorious Road, 
Show how far Man may imitate his God ; 
Teach erring Juftice how to wiel'd the Sword, 
And the falfe Courtier how to keep his Word : 
Let Wit and Virtue ftill receive thy Care ; 
Still lift depending Aierit from Defpair ; 
Thy bright Example thro* the World be fhown ; ^ 
For Joveh and George's Subftitute be known ! 



But oh! how fnjall the ^rib^te of my Lays ! ^ 
For nobler Trophies fhall his Virtue, raife, 
Whofe Panegyrick is a Nation's Praife. - 



? 



The HUSBAND: i[y ahAtSY. 

'^ H E Poets fing of old, that am'rous Jove^ 

In various Ihapes performM the Feats of Ln€m 
Changed to a Swan^ % rifled Leda*% Chiarms, 
And widi a rival Whitcnfefs fill'd her Ajrmi. 

On 
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€)n Daftae*s Lap he fell a golden Show V : 

(Gold is the furcft Friend in an Artioura) 

Now in a Builds or 5tf/yr*i-grifly Shape, 

rie oh fomc Beauty makes a welcome Rape. 

Nor think it ftrange, . that Jove's Almighty Pow^r* 

Thro* thele bafe Forms taught Females to adore* 

A iJkenefs left agreeable he try*d, 

Hfe came a Husband to Jmpbytrioffs Bride ; 

And in a Ht^afuTs Shape could welcome provei 

Who muft not own th* Omnipotence of Jove ? 

A CAT may. look upon a KING. 

An Epiftolary POEM, ontheluo%% of thi 
Ears of a favourite FemAljb Cai"* 



T O 
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^Tp H iJ Enemy, who e'er thou artj 

Thy Aftions Ihow thy hardenM Heart ; 
To ferve a favMte CJTfo bafe ! 
To J|>oil the Beauty of her Face ! 

I 2 . Th^ 
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The Mufe, did fhe thy Name but know. 
Would lafh thee well and fhame thee too^i 

Had'ft thou for Shingles wanted Cure, 
And bled her in the Tail, befure. 
Thou might'ft have been excusM for tha^^ 
But to cut both Ears off the C AT! 
Out of meer Mifchief and ill Nature, 
To fo deferving a dear Creature^ 
Is an unpardonable thing : 
yiCAT^nay look upon a King. 

Or, l)ad flie Caterwawling weni^ 
-Or. in thy Pantry once been pent. 
Thou might'ft perhaps, had Reafon great^ 
In fuch a Manner her to treat : 
But, to be cruel andunkind» 
To one, not rav*noufly inclined, . 
Who nurs*d at that time Kittens three. 
No Punifhment's enough for thee. 

Tko* no Aioertifement can find thee t 
Or haw to good Behaviour bind thee i 



Yet 
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Yet in Revenge thefe Curjes tskcy 
^rom Pufsy who is provok*d to fpeak. 

May'ft thou on Rats and Mice be fed, 
Andlofethy Bacon, Cheefe and Bread. 
May all thy Goods and Fumiturc^ 
If thou haft any to feciire^ • 
^y thofe vile Vermin be deftroy'd ; 
And may thy Houfe be ftill annoy *d. 
And ftink fo with them, ne'er to be. 
Kept clean by any Houfewifry, 
Farther, my Qirfes to compleat, 
May*ft thou at length be fweetly beat. 
With Cat of Ntne-Tailsy and then fwing. 
In Hempen^ or in Cat-gut String. 



An E L E G Y ^« the much lamented Death of 
JeKny /ifef Fish, wJoo departed this Life at 
RingV-End /ifc^ ipth. of January, 171b. 

T F Ladies weep when petted Lap-dogs die. 
And Birds expiring malce the Miffes cry ; 

I I What 
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What Grief may be expef^cd in the Town, 
When it is told, fhat Rings-end Jemrf% gone ? 
Long Puppet-Shews deferted were by Wite ;' 
$be W4S the foje Amufeirient of our Citts : 
Put, nowjhe^sgonej their chief Diverfion*s fled» 
And Time, like^^^^y, on their Hands lies de^d, 
We deem'd (delighted wit:h the eartlily Scene) 
$he would, with us, a longer Space remain : 
However, at firft, her Landing on pur Shore^ 
We dreaded ; now her Exit we deplore. 
No fure Prefage of Evil, gs we thought,, . 
But rather Bleffing to' our IJk Ihe brovJg;hfe. 
A happy Omen to our Coftfls flie canie. 
Her leaving us too foon, is all in lier we bl^me^ 
To guard us from R^bellim and Invqfton 
She came, nor left us while there w^ Occafion ; 
As Evils fome ftrange Monfters have purfli*d. 
So others oft appear in Lands for Good, 

How much did ftroaking Jenn^^s back difpofe 
To Ea^ Birtby and help the Mpik^'s Thrpws ?, 

Let 
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Let thoCt her Viriuesj who have tiy'd^ prockimt 
And Infants yet unborn fhall praiie her Nanie. 
In love to Human-kind (he laoded here, 
Againft the laft, (a bad Child-bearing Year.) 
Oh ! never may the like return again ! 
For Jewry beft oi Mtdwivesy never can. 
Had Jentty on Egyptian Coaft appeared. 
In ancient Times they had her Form rever*d ; 
Rais'd Fanes in Honour ; great Lucina^s Name, 
Had only now the Second been in Fame. 
Their Dogs and Cats no more had been obcy'd ; 
So fine a Fijh had their DevofiQn fway'd. 
So foft! fo fleek ! fo beautifully plump ! 
Nine -^ foot, at leaft, in length from* Nofe to Rump : 
Spotted it's Skin, refle6ting to the Eye, 
The Green and Azure of the Sea and Sky ; 
Divinely mixt ; no Bird or Bpaft e'er Ihew'd, 
A Neck fo finely turn'd all Mouths allowed. 
Much Comfort Females by her Death haye J^ft ; 
But you it's Keepers may lament itmoft: 

I 4 Much 
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Much Trofit yemry to her Namefah brought. 
Who, for the Morrow, had no need of Thought^ 
While Jenny liv'd j for th' ready pence came it^ 
As conftant as the Morrow did begin. 
What Crouds of Gtts and Coaches throng*d the 

Door ? 
My h^ M—r at his Levy had not jirore ; 
Yet let not too much Grief your Hearts invade^ 
Nor while the Skin remains defpair of Trade i 
Tho* of the Life the Body be bereft. 
There's all that charm'd the Eyes of People left. 

One great Advantage have Speftators too. 
The fliyeft, v^ithout Fear, may touch it now ; 
Not as before, may view each Part on't nigh, 
And to the fldl indulge their Curiofity. 
Nor Jilts have you, to take your Cullfs Tr^t^ 
Alefs Pretence i the Skint's a Wonder yeti 
You are it's neareft Emblem we can find, 
Lefs did itfrey on Fijb^ than Tou Mankind. 

She 
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She camM her Bread, repaid her Ketper't Coft, 
But whatfqe*cr is f^ '>ny<m, is loft. 
Ah ! had you all, infte^d of 'Jetarf gone. 
And Providmee relievM the injur'd Town I 
But ceafe to mourn. She fliall not be forgot^ 
Nor, while her Skin remains, her Memory fot. 
Perhaps, in time it may be T^w^y's doofti» 
T' adorn iomtVirtmfo^s curious Room i 
Or (worthy of a more exalted Fame) 
To f«ne new Confiettatimy ^ve the Nama^ 

E P I T A P H» 
e« Jbkny /i&^ FISH. 

'Tp H E 1V(^m bore me, next the Earth did flior^ 

My Life, I now am mounted in the Air: 
Thorough three Elements already pafi; 
It will be well, if I efcapc ibelafi. 
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I^EATH, Loyx, md Reputatioi^J 

/^ N C E from throe different Comers in. a Street, 
Be^hy Lev€y . and. i?^Ww»,clianc*d to meet : 
The/mighty Gl9bc of E^rth they'd travellM o*re. 
And (carce each Qther ever feen bpforej 
But,, that. Alliance might be clofer bounds 
They told e^ch qth^tVy wher?, (hey jipight be found* 

.' v* 

$ays Deatby lbrvey\he bloody Fields of War^ 
And you fhall fee me ride triiunpha^t there ;. 
In Towns befteg*d,. an^ Cifiies 9II in Flames, 
'Midft Jipfb^da maffacred, *nd ravifh*d Dames : 
^Tis there, exalted high, I rear rny He^, 
And ride in Triumph o'er the flaughter*d dead* 

The likelieft Place, to meet with me fays Love^ 
Is in fome fliady unfrequented Grove ;' 
Sighing and murmuring to my felf alone, 
In clofe Receffes tnaking private Moan. 
Or if it e*er my happy Fortune be. 
To meet Succefs and Hopes of Vidory \ 

Then^ 
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Then, In the Court, you*ll fee me brightly gay. 
In ani'rous Dalliance paOing time away ; 
Or gently leaning on my Miftrefs • Breaft, 
/Jjid looking Paffipn not to be exprefs'd^ 



Says Reputationy finpe juft Hpav'n? Decree, 
Indulgent to your yf\^ h^ve fent you Me, . 
Guard and prote^ me with your- ftrifteft Care % 
And, whilft Vm in your Bofoni, keep me i;hcrc 
Keep me imfpot^ed, innocent, ;njd^ clear. . 
If I withdraw my Smiles^ ^Qd*^ Qoce 4ep2S|x 
yo bring me back'9 beyond |hc pQw'r of Art: 
S||ould you, thro* all the World my Path's expfere, 
you fruitlefs tojl, you might as well give o' 
"When qnge Tm gone, you'll never fee me inore. 



{ 



[plore, «^ 
tnore. J 



. rbe SECRET l>la6l>% 

^LFlUSy engaged pne. day at Dity,- 
Hip, hip, .come hither Jobtty he cries. 

Then whjfpers clofe run to IJtfmda, 

Make ha&itj be quick, jsru know the Window— i— 

Tell 



Tell her I c^flVflt come tcxlay^ 
Fni very much engaged — at Play ; 
But when yqu comq to me ag^io, ^ 
Befure you fay it was a Man. 
"yes Sir, fays John^ away he flies. 
Returns to Sylvim in a trice. 
What fays the Gentleman I where is he ? 
Why, Sir, he fays he*S wond'rous bufy : 
A^hac was he doipg when you came ? 
Why truly, Sir^ I dare not nagfie— ^- 

Tell me, or elfe oh. Sir, Til do*t i^ 

•^A putting on his Petticoats 



. Qff a little Mi[s in,, Swadling Cloaths. 

r ITTLE Girl, in fwadling Cloaths, 
Mother*s Eyes, and Father's Nofe j 
little Mouth, where, on a row. 
White, and even Teeth will grow ) 
And the Dinpiple on the Chin, 
iuft fae^nning to begin ^ 



And 
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And the Skin, fo fair and fleek. 
And the Rofes in the Cheek ; 
And the Neck, and Milk-white Breaft, 
Which heroafter Ihall be prefs'd ; 
' And the fnowy Hand, and Arm, 
Which as yet can do jio Harm ; 
And the Waift, fb fmall and round, 
little Waift with Rowler bound j 
And the taper Leg and Thigh & 
And what is, and will be by. 
For which thoufand Swams will die. 

Keep her Heaven from aU Harms % 
Give her all the Mother's Charms i 
Give her nil her Father's Wit i 
Save her from Convulfion Fit : 
May her Teeth with Eafe be bred ^ 
Maylhe keep her M——^, 
Till file's in her Bridal Bed 5 
Then may flie be free from fnarling j 
May file be her Huflund's Darling ^ 



Mi/ 
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May lifr Days be Peace, and R«rt^ 
like her happy Parents blelsM ; 
And may they, my Cares to drown^ 
Give the Poet, half a CroWn, 



A RURAL ODfi* 

rtrHEN Aurora gilds the Morning 
Wift a fweet, delightful Ray 5 
Blooming JJEJoWrs the Fields adorning. 

In the charrtfing Month of Mof. 
Then how plealant and contented^ 

Iiv€s the lowly Country Clown 
In the Valley, unfrequented 

By the Knaves who crowd the Town* 
^WiA the earjy . Lark awaking. 

He enjoys Ae bhearful Day ; 
Labour cv'ry^Hour partaking, 

Whiflaing Thought and Care away. 
Namie sill his Toil befriending, . 

Of her Treafu^hc*$ poffcfs'd 5 



.J 



Health 
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Health and Pdure his Life ' attending : 

Is the Monarch half fo blefs • d ? ' " 
'Birds his lilfningEar enchanting^ 

Verdant Hills and Dales hb Sight i 
Nothing to his Senfe is wanting,^ 

Which can pvc him true DeKght-? -' 
Lore with Innocence combining^ 

His unfettled Heart alarms. 
Like the Flowers in Garlands^ twining. 

Sweetly various in it's Charms/ 
Happy dawn ! who thus pofTefles 

Pleafure unallay'd with Strife. 
Wifdom nothing more caieflfes 

Than the humble Vale of Life^ 
Riches Knaves delight in gaining» 

Grandeur is by Fools admir'd. 
All that wife M(^n wifh obtaining^ 

Is to live and die retir'd* 



It 
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ji ferious THOV GUT. 

X% E L I G I O N never was defign'd. 
To pnejudice or hurt Mankind ; 
Let thofc who would inftKift us iil%* ! 
Be what 'they^^will, the Steel, on Flinty 
We may the Gofpel-Light receive, , , . ;; 

And ad therein, ascwe believe : 
This Doftrine^Tif it's right! applyM,' . . ! . : 

Will prove to ev'iy one a. Guide, . 
'■ ' ■ ■ " » < ' > \ ■ .. ■■ ' 

On Taylor's being made OCCULIS T to 
their M A J.E ST I E S, in 1736. 

., ... T .... , 

^THHAT Foijtune's blind we plainly fec» * 

Or Ihe had nqvdr fix'd onThe^ 
To fervc the Royal Family. ; . ; 

II. 
Not Mercury^ altho* a God, 
Could fend fo many with his Rod 
To Daiiuiefs, and the Land of Nod^^ 

UL 
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As yoti have blinded thro' all Nations, 
ByCaufticks, Pills, and Fumigations, 
With other wicked Preparations, 

IV. 
Enough to glut your bloody Spleen^ 
Of Subjefts, have thy Viftims been •, 
And won't you fparc the K and ^r*^— 

V: ^. "- 

Hold Sir I the bold Ihipoftorcrits^ 
Both K — s and ^r^J, however wife; 
Oft* fee with other People's Eyes* 

MORS JA^UA VifM, 

tf^ritten by two Sons ^Bacchus, on feeing^ 
a Li/i of Celebrated TOASTS. ' 

ir F from the drinking of our Glaflesj 

Thefe Toafts to us, fuch Pleafure givc^ 

What from th* Enjoynlent of the Laffes, 

Would be jhe Blifs we might receive ? . . - 

Mofs. 

K £}eath 
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y 



Death fare is welcome, when it pfcafes. 
As it doth always in their Arms ; 

ABd to die thui without Difeafes, 
Makes us ftill fubjea: to their Charms. 



r%ta: 



On a Pa INTERNS having twice attempted to 
draw a young Ladv's Pi&ure^ without 
Succeft. Y 

Or\ R URTy thy well deceiving Pen^ 

With iaithfal Art has kam'd to traice 
Inferior Charms but ftrives in vain 
To imitate Dorinda's Face, 

Nor grieve, tho* twice thy Labour faird^ 

Her Beauties too fevcrely bright. 
In their own Luftre once conCeal'd ^ 

Hid like the Sun by too much Light. 

Thy fndhate Skill no more upbraid, 

•Tis Nature's firm, unaltered Law, 
Thofe whom fo perfeft fhc has made ; 

No Pencil but her own fhall draw. 

Am 
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Arts boafted Strengdx, in vain you try. 
Her Beauty leaves all Art behind ; 

Who hopes to paint Dorinda*s Eye, 
As well ^ight hope to paint her Mind. 



Upon a young Mi/s'i TOOTH, being dra^m^ 
which grew irregularly Mer her upper Seti 

JU[lS^Ptggy^ fo gay, fo blooming in Youth, 
, Rejoices, and prides in the Lo(s of her 
Tooth ^ 
Tho' juftly td ^cak, the Lofs 1 can^t &yi 
Caufe Ihe mdde Mr* B* — -^puU it away, 
To his Fame be it faid^ with fuch dextrous Art^ 
As gave the fair Maid little Trouble or Smart. 

Now, ^hetltfr the Drawing was ill done^ or we|l^ 
I am .puzzled a little atprefent Jp tell : 
iFoTi tho* it grew odly, and fomewhat uncoujeh. 
Yet was't.a poor harmlefs innocent 3toffih i 

K a Ne'er 
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Ne'er made her complain of Swelling or Ach,' . 
Or watered in vain for Sweet-meat or Cake ; 
Cranch'd Cynders, Ume, Chalk, Salt, Sand, u 

Oatmeal, 
Or other the Trafli makes Ladies look pale ; 
And tho* fhe don't value it, now it is gone, 
To fome, who may want one, 'twere better than 

none. 

I remember a Saying, (of whofe the Lord knows) 
Lady Howard was pretty y in fpight of her Nofe. 
;Why then may not I fay, with equal Truth, 
Mifs Peggy was pretty y in fpight of htvToatbi 
And how, (there remaining a regular Sett,) 
That odd One is gohei flie is prettier yet. 

Ah ! how I could wiih, but Wilhes are vain, 

I had it one Place, where Fve need of twain ; 

Or, what will iW^jr giv<^;- if Ihe lives to Fourlcorc, 

To have it again, -"^th two or three more ; 

When thefc killing^ Words perhaps may be faid. 

Poor Lady alas ! han't a foath in her UtaL 

A 
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^ Familiar LETTER from Town, to a 
CoLLEcriAN in the Country. 

T Frankly own^ dear Sir, my Fault, 

Not writing fooner, as I ought 5 
But faith, — ^this Place has been fo dull, 
(I may fay empty, as my Skull) 
And I witha!, fo much adown, 
(Efpedally fince you left Town) 
So little Plfeafure, Joy, or Mirth, 
I fcanfe remember fince my Birth. 

Tho* C&r^w^ Time apart is fet 
For Folks to kugh, to drink, and eat, 
I've feen but little of it yet. 
However to give your Dad his due, 
I din*d there t'other Day (that's true) 
With Jomrf R — », and z Par/on^ 
Who wifely chofc to fet his A— oa^ 
The Couch, as eafiV than a Chair, 
And Porfon-like, devouf'd his Share* 

K 3 O^ 
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O — s his Name I underftood. 
Truly defcended of PTelcb Blood, 
For Cheefe he eat foil half a Pound, 
As, to his Coft, your Father found. 
To fay I din^d"therc very w^Uf 
Would be, Vm fure, po News to tell j 
But after Dinner, (you know a9 
The Cuftom is) round went the Glals^ 
Remembering Friends, Forgetting Cares i^ 
And then*--ah ! jthen. Bell rung for Pray ■ rs : 
Dad hurry^d there, to fee a Beauty^ 
Par/on to pray, as 'twas his Duty j 
And I, who thought it fall as meet, 
iTo drink the Church, as to go fee't, 
I, who no formal Hours keep, 
Fil*d off, to walk, to read, ^r fleep, 

Methinks I hear you'Cry^ enough 
Of this fad Baldeidafh and Stuff, 
Say fomething, worthier to be known ; 
Howdo the Beaux jUid Belles^ in Town ? 



Who'^ 
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yrW% jated> CUpt, nm off, or dead ^ 
Or what's as bad, who's married. 
Say fometjung that is new, and witty. 
Of certain Ladies young, and pretty ; 

HoVsMr-r-^ -orMifsL— -f , 

^With what new Coxcombs have they toy*d i 

Are they^ or ate their Lovers cloyed ? ^ 

Or are th<qr come tt> the lad Psfi, 

Flattered by nothing but their Glafi ? . 

.Jo fte thjfir lovely jB^udes ftdc, ^^ 

To dread grey Hain, and die a Maid. 

Are Vhiir and Grameauy ftill here ? 

Have they yet caught no Lady feir ? ^ 

Made no Man's virtqpus Wife turn Stnuqpet \ 

With Charm of Fiddle, or of Trumpet ? 

Proke ne'er a Viigui's Fan or Twitcher ? 

Nor crack'd no tender Maiden's Pitcher } 

A thoui^ other Things like thefe. 

You may ^fic of me, if you pleafc : 

As, what new Plays I've read, or feen ? 

Pr ^ wb9t Concerts I have beeai 

K 4 Whi^t 



What Sparft,- what Lady, at each^lsj^ 

Admires a Wig, adores a Face ? V 

Who*8 entcrW. who's cxpeU?d die CoUcgfc ? 

rd tell you, to my utmoft KftoD^lcdge i .' 

fdoKy if I eodd, and you defir'd ; — 

But feitfiBg, ]^'re ;dready tir'd, ' 

With fo much Nonfcnfe, little Wit, 

To end my Scrawl, I think it fit. 

»— — ^—— II ' I II I ■ ■ 1 ' ' ' 

AN OTHER familiar EpifXtE, ti) tbe 
Jame. 

P^ I S now, dear Sir, above a Week, 

Since, (I believe) I made you fick ; 
For fuch I fancy was th* EfFeft 
Of my dull Scrole, by your Ncgleft, 
In fending me a Line or two. 
At leaft to tell me how you do : 
Be you however. Well, or 111, 
Tve ventured fending toother Pill, 
yruc Do^or like, tho* it (hould kill | 
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With fome Afllirance you*ll recover. 
Soon as the Fit of reading's over. 
So hope you*ll pardon want of Skill, 
And kindly take for Deed the Will : 
But why, the deuce,* fhould I defcry. 
What look'd like fomething in my Eye, 
Something at leaft like Poetry ? 
Pray, why fhould I condemn it fo ? 
(I, who IhouldBeft it's Beauty know:) 
For that's the Pleafure of a Poet, 
What little Wit he Has to know it. 
As well as being proud to ihow it. 
Pleas'd, often with his own fo well, 
T' iHow none other to excel : 

s 

So, fix)m the Humble, to Sublime, 
Each thinks he does the reft outfliine ; 
Thus, ev'ry ^ daudy Brat is carrefs'd, 
"Each Parent thinking his the faireft. 
But why talk I to you of Wit ? 
Who io much Mafter arc of it ? 



Why 
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■Why fhould I ip^ to you of StiJ:, 
WhoVe read Ln^imts fo long vhilc > 

And by this time nuift furely know. 

What's truly witty, what not fb : 

So nice a Critic you muft he. 

Each Beauty or Defeft to fee : 

To know in Wit the choiceft Aii», 

h to avoid the vile Extream, 

Of Flights too high, too fanciful, 

(k Thoughts fupinely low and dull; 

That, that alone is truly JVU, 
Which docs the Medium Nature hit^ 
Which writ with Freedom, Truth and Eaft, 
Will never fail t' improve and pleafe. 
You'd little think now, my Defign 
Is, by this Rule to plead for mine ; 
And, (tho' there may be nothing in't) 
ril offer this odd Aigument. 
If true fFifs natural, and ealy. 
Then I, who'm naturally lazy, 

Wha 



\ 
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Who feldom pump, or take hiuch paitti 
T* improve ray afdda idle Brams,^ 
Mayjuftly fay, I write with Eafe, 
And confequently chance to pleafe ; 
At leaft, by charming Eyes to flccpi 
As carelefs o'er my lines they creep. 

Juft fo it happens— —juft now, methink 
I fee you gape, and yawn, and wink. 
Take a fhort Nap, nor plea&'d, nor harm'-d. 
Than waking, own that you were charm'd. 

^ SONG, 4y ^ Cumbcrland-Lafs. 

^YrHATtho* I came from Cumhtriandi 

^^ Yet I can write and read-i?, 
By which you well may iinderfland, 

I came of a good Breeds* 
What tho* my Voice be not fo fweet^ 

As thofe bred in a Gty^ ; ' 

Yet in my Cloaths, I am as neat, . 

Ari4 in my Thoughts as pretty. 

As 
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As any of the Dublin Barnes j 

Who Powder, or wear Fatch-4, 
And boaft of their creating Flames, 

With Sonnet or a Catch-/i. 
I think I have ten thoufand Charms, 

Of which I now^may boaft-i. 
IVe often caus'd as great Alarms, 

Nay more than any Toafi-a. 
I think myfelf an equal Match 

For Parfon or for Poety 
The one or t'other, I hope to catch. 
And I care not who docs know it. 
For I can bake, and I can brew. 

And can raife a Pye-^?, 
And I know how to milk a Gow, 

Fm fure this is no Lyc-«. 
I can almoft do any thing. 

Fit for a J^id or WifenXy 
I hitherto have had my fwing. 
And hope for't all my jL//m. 



^ 



Then, 
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1 Then, why Ihould I not try my Skill, 
To get another Hujband? 
)h ! then, oh ! then, Til have my WiU^ 
Were he a fecond Gufman. 



Mekncbaly Poem, on the Lofs of poor 
Dick Thru sh. 

'HE Lofles and CrofTes |n common we fhare. 
But the Lofs of dear Dick we hardJy can bear : 
Ttcl^s Notes were fo fwcet, and Dickh Pipe was fo 
mellow, 

\Dick ravifli'd each Ear, for Dick had not his Fellow. 
\Dick was fo good humour'd and loving a Creature, 
I Both at Mom, Noon, and Night, Dick fhew*d his 
good Nature. 
)/V/fe's Harmony through the whole Neighbour- 
hood rung ; 
^ick gain'd our Attention whenever he fung. 
It fight of a Stranger as well as a Friend, 
^ick ready was always his Love to extend, 

Aad 
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And by endeavouring good Humour to mfc, 
Di^k daily grew gfeat in Efteem tod in Praife* 
Altho* in Confinement tSck long had been kepf^ 
Dick evtr was Watchful^ dnd never once flept. 
At the daWii of each Mom* fo joyful was he^ 
All the Nymphs and the Swsdns divdted would b^ 
To hear Dick hold forth in hisMUTical way. 
Until Dick had i^omout the 'time of each Day. 
Fof many Years thus all the Beaux ^ the Belks 
Dick delighted to plcaie, artd €v'iy One elfe | 
But alas! 23/Vit's Perfeftions, like Beauty enfnaife. 
The more they are admir'd, in more iDanger they arc^ 
Thieves come in the Night and ileal Dicfy away. 
No Lover fure could more his Jilf/lrefs betnqr. 
But fince Dick is gone, let ftrift Jufticc take pUce^ 
And punifh the Rogues for their bcmg fo bafe. 
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^ P O E M 

l5*o« 5/. PaTrickV Well, in 1716. 

T^ R IN K, thirfty Mortals ! drink, take, take 

your fill 5 
Here is Heaven's A}unty, ^en with free Will i 
With pIenteousl>raughts refiefh yoat droughty Souls, 
Fill all your Pitchers, Boctl^ Jugp and Bowls ; 
No Beer, Ale, Meath, or Cider here is fold, 
Kor Wine, or Brandy, truck'd for fotdid Gold i 
No Coin, no Reckoning is demanded here, 
Thie Poor, the Rich, all equal Fredom fhare, /. 
And open Cellar^s kept throughout the bounteousi 
Year. ^ 

This Liquor by kind Piiovidence was giv'n. 
No licence or Excife, is paid to Heav'n : 
Freely it flows fiom liberal Nature's Hands ; 
And grateful Thanks is all that (he demands. 
For Health, for Cleamefs, and forcoolmg Tafte^ 
This Spring has been admir'^ by Ages paft -^ 

Old^ 



( i6& y 

Old, pious Times, record its lafting F*am^, 

And fix)m a Saint^ it took it*s Rev'retid Name! 

Let not this finful Age of Guilt and Pride . 

Partake it's Bounty, yet it's Fame deride ; 

No wicked Lips it's limpid Stfeaitt di(gracte^ 

Nor impious Hands it's facred Wrfl deface % 

Leafi Providence J provoked at ASsfo bold^ 

So vile^ p ungrateful Jhould ifs Stream withold : 

J7:>en too^ too late^ ifs Bounty fb regain^ • 

Ji^'i tbirjij and^ijby but tbirft and wijb in win, 

The flighted Spring, perhajps may never Raw again* , 

Thefe Lines were found near Patrick's Well: 
When, or by whom, there's none can tell: 
But fome pretend to fay, or think, 
'Twas by Scholar^ when in Drink j 
Not with that Water, to be fure. 
But that, he took, 'tis thought for Cure; 
And, when that he was fober grown. 
He writ the following of his own. 



Haih, 



H^Xy jSacud'Sm^in i Heliconian ^f ring! 
Drink for a Godi ^Poet, or a King; 
^i8f\g7na/ft\thou run, delightful to our Taite, 
Pure, as the Milk itom Alma Mater* s Breaft i 
Late, very late, or never ceafe to chear 
&ur Hrtrb; wilKipratiglftsr liefreThlrig' coolinid deaf i 
For ever may thy ftreaming Sweetnefs laft, 
AdmiHcl by^ftimre^Agcs, astiy paftj , ' f 

Flfcel openi genVotiS, is thy boun^ds Seort % . 
None quit thy Font refus'd, or afk for m^rc -, 
Eachi'gaping?M\lg, thy lavi'fli. Stream o'erflb^ f " 
And none, thy Spr&g, that ftoT itV Bounty know* 
Ung^atefu^M(*taIs/w^fuchGifisdefpife| . 
AH'ft^fe'thjrFJ^ntyi few'theHteffi , 

Too fe««r .alaffr ! ■cS'/iill the hum'rour Souls, 
Whodaifyi ittltyfFbuntvni^^Mthci^ : ; / 

Qne lilommii 'to^Fdnfefs it's figunty^ ftay V:r: i 
Nor grateflrii!rh»krto;K[caYHi^a«i XIwc itgay ; j[ 
Kind Heav'4?; thaiXmlw^ jaUjUieir Scorn and SlightX 
Supplies tha>Kjttidwm<3w«^:dcfj»^ ,. ./I 

L GooA 



Their.unddcrviitg Bt>#ll it^tdiiH m. 



||MI M^u Margaret M ' ■■ tV ^;!(g 
affli^ed with Pre £yes. 

Y N nxmng Viffts ^ t|in^uU!«^ »f old) 
T]ieir pfos^ Pl«ilt8» «»r iick'iikig ^^m^ ]uv9 

Sang dii^ OHMxnH Inlbdi eaehaiit&iB Stnit% 
ill cn^d liie.^r ffe^ msM the £niS!rV Puns. 
Oft have our Itftttt' :THafee$ ex|tarieil6'-4 t»Ok 
What xraiid*foitt ThUgi the Pow'-r «f , f%i^«aafd<} i 
What Senfe idbx^ Wine toif^ij]^ £aM^ finii 
What fi»liat% ^poSiH taife, nii^ I^^ iufpitt t 
How teodiHr fieaaue^ Wften^ Utattb dcjMfr^ 

Been nbM i^liftk tt i» iMaiORfalFaifte. 

3hall 



SfaaU/4Jbr Mvm AfOH ^ttdefd te I 
And no gnev^d Heirt comtok her Mdi^ } 
Shall iiarfaRglici^tibhiigtiidbei, foi«e? 
And liftoM'tFeft tlie ^ lItd«[>|Me t 
AfTift my Mufe, ye Graces ! to bewail t 
Widi fweeteft Graced, tune my doleful Tafe: 
Let th* ;tm'rous aniddus t^«/i6 lam^ndng Ihed 
A Flood of Tears jb:otiiid her ilioamfbl Bed. 
Ye lovely firghu t6o t Ye fprightly JFSJir ! 
Decline ydbr flutt*rii^ Air awhile, to fp^M 
The kind Affiitanee of a {iit^^ng Teaf. 

Tdtich'd trttb her Su^nngSt fee 1 ^ Gram iid 
My w«e]»ng Muft^ mdmoom^ dioofbig il|i£4 
Infpii* My Kumfyen, fan« my dekftd lAyi^ 
And ptompt to fell hir Ptrift> and &ig her 9ni6h 

• • X- . ■ 
Who, as the Grates, arc fo fit to tell ? 

How mwhy^in ev'ry Grace, flic docs excel; 
What wondl'Mui SweeOMifi, mixt whh Goodmft, Kesb 
<Qr late wtrc ked w If*^ in I^r/'/r ^ff t 

La Thj^ 
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Iho* fore^' diTdnier'd; yct^ no ciliel Smarts \ ^ 

AflfeftslJieSblteiefe'of her gentle Heart ; - ^ 
The &rc€iiiali^nt Humours fage^^^i^^^^ ^ - 

Serene, and mild, and meelc, IKe beirs the Fsdiu \ 

rh\zmSt€d.nulh defp^ringof Helief, . . 
In priirajte Mourning, vents his filentGri^f j^ » . » ; 
By fympthetiek Pain, deprived of Eafe,. r ^ n 



In Tears, ^d $igbs, his woful Tribute pays. 
Fines all the Day^ and forrows all the Night ; 
Both dark to hinn her Eyes deprived, of light : 
Feais^ thofe avenging Sores, by Heav'n are paid, 
Ak a jfift Jiidi^entTorthe Wotinds' they've made : 

Te^ '^fondly faopes,!^^'^^^''^^ hopij he dare) 
The Tiwc'xnay conSe, Ihe may be lefs feverc i 
Tb&V grieving niofci. devoid of Reft, he lies. 
He yet, hereafter, nuy to Bli/s arife. 

Balk, yet again, i* th' Simfhine of her Eyes. 

r A :■■- sC: ..-•;. .. • ^ ^y .; .- ■ .. •■.; 

/ A/ccret, cnvioasjoy, methinka I he^ : 
GMifiis'dly rio£ among IthMnfulting /«/r >* 

V \: . i Thch^ 



^heirChan^ft they brighten, add ieem pl^asM tpfyid 
Thofe Eyfs ecUps'4^ which ajl their :^ri putfhin^l : 
itet fdffia to fliow an Air of fo|t IKfirefs ^ ^ /:: /' 
^For w^bitd Beauties furc^an doqa kf$>. ; j 
Yet, wi^h a- di^ R^S^t her /7rt«« nam^^^ -• 

^perior Wr/«^/, wiH eic^ ;,!.,..'. ..• •' 

Here Hops the Mufe^ of an admiring Frfm/; 
Here, matchlefe Virtues hitift unnumhe/d end ; 
Rather thar^ - niatcWefs Mffitjfy offend; • v 



"X ■ 



r Fanny'j Removal in 1714. 
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A L A S ! Poor Fa»jy / Wretched Girf ala&l 

Her fatal Exit too, is come to pais 1 

« -■ ■'■-• ■* ' • •'• ^ ••';•;*.. ' •'..■> t • .\ 

Among the many Cbames made of Iate« 
Her Turn is now, and fhc myft ffiare the F*t3e 

Of Judgesy Privy(Cpu;i/ellors^3xidMimfters.a^ 

' - ' •* " " '' ' ■"■• • ■ ■ ■••• • * \ *' -^ ■'■ '^ 

The Fates decreed, *tis folly to repine ; 

\ heard her Mijlrefs cry, my 5terf is mioe 5 

'■■•■ "^" '-^■- V- •■ •■•■ •- ^/:^.^ 

L 3 Then 
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VImi fto«ctil«iiB die M«r fa llier fitt 

Slid i^K0M lam, iltt&^Mr^i^ 

With whkji poor i4b09r0ut«f D(Mrt^htmffA. 

If her poft iMippf Days 4he m^ttimi feeii, 
J^for ftoodforfairfoth'Gxi(XseflMT2^/». 

The Tim? ao 4m»- IW thM tV«^ 
^ut royal FaviDur«^ JKI* Tiians iiec^y) 
,When Madam*s moft important nice AflSurs 
jWcre done by /^tfwy, paft thro* Fannys !Ears ; 
When fierce Cori^rium(» Mfdm^s Lsfvv 
For Famr/s Favour vehenaently ftrpve. 
And gain'd a mighty Point, W Tampf did approvfe : 
And, cunning Gipfy, !he cotild coax with Eafc \ 
Iter of her J\^refs fiie liad leamM to pledTe 5 
With all licr Courtiers, whether IP&y or "Tory^ 
Had curry'd Favour, and couM tell her Story. 
One was her cW ming De»*, and one lier Hcmey ; 
But he, mo^Dear be furc,^who ^vt moft Monef r 

Such 
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Such was her Ceinlua, tvsbimhfn&^^iff^f 

Thus Fann!f Hv*d, a Day or two a^ ; 
But now alas ! pior Girl! it is not fo ; 
Her Cup of plcafant Joy is daftiM with bitter Woe. 
Her Mifirefs wiU, (and fhc will be obeyM) 
4ger who againft her Will dare intercede ?) 
Turn Fawff oflT, and take another Maid^ 
No Matter, why ? for 'tis enough ihe'U do't ; 
Per Power o'er her Servant's abfolute ; 
iVnd fuie, no Servant dare difpute the Sway 
pf her, /whom Princes would be proud t* obey : 
Befides, fo mild, fo good ihe 1% that ftill 
The World muft needs conclude of Fatinf ill, 
Tho* Madam g?ve no other Reafon than her WiH. 

MetWidcs I hear one fey j wj»t «»»y gone I 

Tqrrfd«flri no iure! why tlian, dheGirl^ umlme: 

But, (o all Servahts piwc, d»ey iie^er can tefi ■ > 

When Miftreflis, or Mafters, irffe »ikm well. * 

• ' L 4 ■ Atiothe* 



, ^. 



Anbther mifles 'F^^/jy, and then cries, 
WBat Madam Ifli'as tbldTa!e», t^^ntlics. 
About I doa't know who noj what, whereby 
Some darling Fav^nte\ Nofe is put a^ry.; 
^o, I fuppofe your Ladyfliip intends 
By turning her away, to make amends. 
J^jiother, hearing FiJ»»y is tum'doff", 
^ome wretched fenfelefs felf-conccited Calf) 
Condoles her thus, in Ribaldry and ScofF: 
Sad Slul ! I ne'er expefted better on her ! 
She always prim'd, and took fo much upon her, 
Prais'd Men of Manners, Senfe, true Love forfooth !^ 
and Honour ! 

tint (fomething fmart and pcrter than the reft) 

'■ ' ■ ■ ■ ■». • ..••>•' ..'.»■. 

Crys Fanry^s only gone to make a Jeji. 
Others, whofe wond'rous Parts profoundly rang? 
Thro* all the dadc nlyfterious Turns of Change^ 
Thinking, that they th<; fecret Cawfe have gotj . 
Conclude poor f^wwy h^ been in a Plat..- .: . . 
Cry, M*dain 1 faith, 'tis wcH fhe's gone j for whu 
But w^ could tell the lUs fte'd bring you to : 

One, 
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Onc> Vcnr gravely cries, now I icmember. 

I faw her ptodding with a fmart Pretender -, 
^Arid *fis as'certain, as thajf lame's a Sin, * ^ » ^ > 

tier only Bus^nefs was to bring him in. 
'pother fweais by^^that's true, foi: he 
Something fike that did.hear, did fome onefeef ^ 
^nd .then, a third goes qn, the Cale is plain, 
irhe Jade was brib'd-r-for her folc Idofs Gain j 
iSDamn her, another cries^ to th* Pit of Hell 

A B — a W I always laid IheM feU 

Her Miflxcfs, feJf and; all, to him wou*d pay her^ 
'^ -^welh : 

. . , ^ 

^ I'hus, all condemn, few pity, none excufe her \ 
Sfymt fcem furpriz'd a little, moft abufe her j 
^Tax her with Faults,high Crimes,and mifbehaviour ; ^ 
All which poor Fanny will forfwear by*r Saviour : 
And fo^ to clear hcrfelf in Time, I leave ben «> 
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4 POEM 
Vjm Daisv, hifig kmfkt hek/rm Nc*r 

Park to Stonybatter. 

CJOW duH, how fided^iwFifH( Meadows ftenir 

And StMjfhatterPicliSs how gay, how grem { 
Should this che Won<kr prove tKNfmfhetStmti j, 
Tell diem, duit Daiffs quitted Mw ^«ri F!juii» 
III Stngl^ter fiow*ry Meade to graze i^^^ 

Moft ipir^y THi$!f* ^^(tm& ^ iS«# j?w ' , 
(For many a Charm thy Mother, i>vi^} grace) 
A cherry red her fhming Coat adorns. 
Her Head, black Eyes, fleek Face, a»d Ibtefy Hpnis % 
Her Body's comely, plumps boAdeep and m»A\ 
,Widi Legs and Hoofs, ftrong, ftre^t, and fmoeth, 

and found : . . 

Nor Mouatown Mulfy^ fam'd for Beauty raie. 
For Teatj and Udders can with her compare : 
Then, from her Breath, a fpicy Odour flows. 
Perfuming all around, where'er flic goes. 

Had 



^$ifmikmism^^irfhm*M krinm'4 

Jiof for Jtw9f0^ Im krktr. fcfVltwiVlf 

m^k&edJc,m'trhmimAtfifAlkk^ 

But jealous Jimo run horn mad en her* 

Forgji^ me Da0 f I a '•liac digrefit 

Thf/ lAveifs Fame iie gpno, dune is no kfi s 

ThyBeai^stoo, anon (kdl gnce my Song, 

Tho' fhe, and NimP4frky yctxwfTcife prolong. 

By Alt iw9i0r'4 « «4 the 4r%i'd R«im 

Who, if they oft'ner fauttetired there, 
Would mdtc that plealant fboeifie better F«c % 
Meat wo«M the ITitdien 01, the Cellar Wine ; 
The Fvloi^ wkh bright Side-board daily Ihine ; 
The Houfe with dbearfid honeft Friends Abound i 
And all ^di Fleafure, MBrdi, and Joy be crownM t 
There, jovially Ae/d ^end ea«fli drding Day j 
The Afm with MWi&, zxAWine, ike Ladf^ Tea . 
Nor BablingTongue reveail whatever diey do, or fay. . 

Their 



Thdr ftea-Tai^Iefhmid Acn bc«xnc Irny Theme '; 
Not gnK'd with Sedfdaly but with Lo9efy% F^ime, 
Hex Hotuy-btneTi s^ndiheTSugar^ream^ 

'BatGal^oTvn^s lov'd IinpipveQfi^fs fa much (deafct 
That tjxfjrc Acy choofe to fp?nd /he Summer Pays i ♦ 
The pl^anj Gfltfkns there, the fin^. Qmal^ 
The fpaci(|[is ^tfftx, delightful as the Afall^ 
The fhady Groves^ the lovely P&iw and lieldf^ 

ibid ahnoft all that Ait *r NaturCwyiel^s, "^ 

\. 

So long aelight r that Mw Ptf r*^ fecmt tcx mbiim -" 
k-s want of -Ehtdt^imng imit's Ti^ -^^ . \ '^.^ 

Rou^ att the W^ks^ and fading all the Treic^ ~ 
Nor feldom quiver with a fprightly Breeze ; 
Feirit Ecbas Sound throughout th? mpfy Dome% 
As vainly calling for the . Mafi.er h^ome* . 
VwtSirlogb fays, - the Ccws repining fccrn. 
Nor can he whiftle to divert their Spleen ; 
Nor Oonagb on her falt'ring Tongue prcyjail, , 
To chant one Song to plcafc.them o'er the Pail } 

What 
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What gri«Vd htemoK tod, is (lis %latrftf} 

j^qr e*er isil Ijy, («>9 U^dJ-for Q?«8 for.JM; 
Hovc'er, one minds the Cdws, and <^:thc Omm, 
And both devootly wife their Lor^i Return- 
M th* other Sefvante do too, I -dart fay^ - - ^ 
But fheitt I inihd'nb^ as not in niy Way ; 
My chief Dedgn being only D«;^'s I^raifc, 
The' Mourning New Park claim'4 thcfrdblcfof tiysi 

Daijy ! my iJijOJrdiy, my dciightftJ .TJ^emc ^,,^ .a 
(For oft Tvc taf^ a^ Ihall; ttftc;thy,<3r^fl») v^; ^ ;| 
Long^jPMlJr thy fweljing ITii&ri fpriirgj.Wtk Mlkj // 
Late, very late,:the merry AfiftA^/iiBjlfc •»• ^r,:, ]i 
But rea^, (till, both Mom' and Evening ftap4:^ ^.O 
With ^fining Teats to meet.*rii*Jl^^-s Hsu^d,;^^^ 
And Af(7/^, in Return (as 'tis but: m^).. -;; .>-;t 
Shall ftill take care- to keep her yefeU fwcf t^ r i;, . n 
Htr Dairy clean, hcr.Mft from Uvifh Wafte, ;* 
Rem a}l pmeftHk 5fZ^/fi?^i^deyouriflg T^ i r ;,.^;: ;> 

That 



V •• ; 
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ThatatnMenrf/, lbs boid f«iMiealGif« 



hat Pufi C^ tt\i6 a dMd) il^ ditttfi m ftarorC 
that 

Ah! iliM^/ itii^/ much^ OetmeadnTe) 
Thy glorious Fmk fiv Gr«M» and Butttr Pnase: 
Foi- what avaUt die OUtia rich and fin^ 
The bun^'d PIait4 that caTea-^kr tbiatt, . 
The various Sorts of coftly, foreign Tea^ n 

As Gremi Aiperidi l^fmtt ft- AilMy 
If thy iom^k BoHfKi fidl to ivtSt, 
Wkh mors AblbiRtial Fttd^ the hungi^ <^ $ 
If thy deUeioui Sutter, tticely l^>read 
On nviny a fltin^Hc'd Pk(% {rf* whittfftBre^ 
Thy fwteteft (?«*«!», do not the Table piad^ 
The reft, (to me) but flO an empty Spice » 
Is all btit gotten all a mere Shp-hawt-, 
Thy Cr^tfMi, (iiy B«;/«y', charm the /^t^^f's Sdol^; 
Shall make thy li»M, diro' ndghb'ting Hdufo rin^* 
And my glib Tongue thy laftmg Fnufes fing. 

Ceimtry 



( i7S ) 

Country Mifs Betty. 

'W'ISS Bet^i UMmingyoungt andgaiy, 
Briik, wantpni wild, and full of plty^ 
With all the ^Mipiiig hoydoi Aks, 
Of Country ^Gambols Wakes, and Fairs] 
^as brought to ^o^fm^ for EducatUm^ 
And left in Qm of a Rektm^ 
Her ^»/ who kindly undertook 
After her Modelling to look : 
A Laif of good Parts and Senfe^ 
Improv'd by BookS) Experience \ 
VersM in ihe Manners of die Age \ 
Difcreetly pleaftnc^ gayly i^ ; 
Witty, yet wife, ^one fit as cou'd be^ 
To teach and Ihow A^fs wh^ Ihe 0iou'4 be : 
Her natiw Rud^jiefs to abolifh ; 
Or, what Ihe cou*d not mend, to polifh \ 
To fee her Maftheiij sfll refined. 
And tram her iij) to her own WSnd : 



To 



To ftand, or walk, as was moft fit> 
Or in the dccent'ff Pbffiurc fit, ^ 
WithSatopicrinKerHand,orK|}k, . : ? .^ 
Still doing any things biic idle V ■ < . 
To fee flic learn*d to 'gabble Friw^i&> . : ^ .• / 
To work fine Necdlc-jwork, ancl dalice, V ' ■•'':) 
Qrfing, or on die Spihnct jplay, oi . / e y 

(If Mifs had had an Ear that way 5> ^: ^ ' ^ \ 
And, in all Breeding to improvci \ . -j { 

But the myfterious ^r/ of L^^ r ' / 

Which pretty Mifs, as yet was thought 
Too young, too tender, to be taught ;.. > ' 
Yet flirewdly gufels'd at^-^bai was what : 
Having from ru/tick Many, or Mdiii i 
Ijean;i'd to define ^ Spade ii Spadi^ ' (' " " 
And, innocently void of Shame, •' ' 
Speak what a Maid (hould blu{h to name: 



Her Jge was faid to be but .Tcii> 
(Too early for tl^^Thgwghts Qf Jlfoi). 






And, 



( 177) 

And, fqr that Reafon thercfore, may bev 
Her A^t indulg'd her with a Baiy ; 
Made one for her, her felf a nice one, 
Drels'd in the neweft Mode and Fafhion % 
Which My}, (as 'tis the Mffes way) 
Was wond'rous fond of, for a day 5 
But, like the moft of Womm-kindy 
Some other Plaf-tbifig feeks to find. 
Wherewith to pleafe her fickle Mind : 
Now vary'ng ev'ry Hour her Joy, 
For fome new Bauble, Whim, or Toy : 
That Day likes this, and this Day that. 
Then wifhes for (he knows not -^wliat ; 
Nor can her roving fancf bring 
One Moment conftant to one thing : 
Improv'd in little I fliall name 5 
Remaining ftiU the very fame 
Wild, giddy Ramp^ to Town fhc came. 

M Mfs 
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Mifs Bbtty's finging BIRD, 

A Pittty Songy this coming Springs 
A litde chanting Bird will fing ; 
The Bird youVe heard old Women lay 
Comes often down the Chhnney-way ; 
Then flies or hops the Houfe around, 
"Where Tricks and Pranks are to be found i 
The fame which does all Stories tell. 
When litde Girls do ill, or welh 
iWhcn the/rc obftrepVous, or loquacious, 
Conthimp'rous, boift*rous or audacious j 
With what is given ^em difcontent, 
Or fay things of their own invent t 
Fling off their Caps and Cloaks i*th' Street 1 
JMX: little Children that they meeti 
Ckll Aunt a Sow, or ugly Witch* 
^^^ a Hiifley, Slut, or B— -h> 
Scratch, bite, and pinch, or pull her Quoifc* 
AIlC^lead her a moft dreadful life i 

Saunter 
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Saunter an Hour or cwo to School^ 
And when they come tfaere» play the Foo^* 
The tamping Hoyden, or; Mi& Burnkm^ 
The Girls they lit by, ever thumping *» 
Call Matters, Baftard or fuch Name^ 
And ev'ry litdc Mifs. defame ; 
When Aunt can fcarce on thpm prevail 
To wear a Gown not ratde-tail i 
Yet never Want a daggled Tail : 
When they have got a knack of crying 
Their Stays a lacing, or Hair tying % 
Go oft to Bed with weeping £yes» 
Yet figh and (lobberwhen they rife; 
When Raifins, Su^^plums^ nor Figs, 
Will bribe them not to pull off Wigg^ : 
For which, their bawling, and their yelpingi 
They furely get full many a fcc^ng^ 
Are lock'd in Vault, or Hde oW Stairs^ 
To Iigh, and fret, and melt in Teais^ 
To bawl, and roar, and not let outg 
Till many a Tear is dropt abou^ 

M ^ And 
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And after to thcff Miftrcfs fcnt 
For fuither Flogging Punilhment ; 
Which Chaftifements, if proving vain. 
They never more muft go again 
To Lectmdre or Delanuwfj 
But carry'd be, from City far. 
To Jerrico or Mdlix^ar. 

Thefe, and perhaps a bolder thing. 
This little prating jBiri will fmg. 
Of naughty Girls thiscombg Spring. 
But, if they're modeft, mild, and witty> 
And do Things, innocent and pretty •, 
Obferving always what they're bid. 
Never defending to be chid, 
Difcreet and good) they will, be then. 
By Ladies lov'd, admir'd by Mm i 
Indulged in cv'ry harmlefs way^ 
And fufFcr'd now and theo tof^lay j ; 
Have all the fineft,^. niceft CJqaths, 
Rich Ribbons, Laces, Stockin^^ Shoch - 



Gol4^ 
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Gold Snuff-box, Watcfc, and DiaTiond Pendanti> 
And Crofs with Jewels at tlic end on't. 
Oft Coach abroad, to uke the Air, 
At Park and Strand^ when Weatli^'s fair 5 
Go now and then, on Holidays, 
To ConfortSj Puppet-Shows^ and Pl^s ; 
Be always fine, moft nicely drefs'd. 
In what's moft curious, rich, and belt 
All thefe this pritty Bird will fing ; 
All thefe and more will furely bring 
To Girls, if Good, this coming Spring. 



To a FRIEND, who led\a retird indolent 
Life for fome Tears in a iG arrets in bis own 
Houje. 

I. 

^HRICE happy Friend, who, free from 
Care, 

Secure, in lonely Garret dweU ; 
Devoid of either Hope, or Fear, 

Of fuff 'ring ill, or doing well, 

M I Serenely 
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Serenely blefsM, in that contented State, 
You neither dread the Poor-naan's needy Fate, 
Nor envy the fuperfluous Fortune of the Great. 

it 

Slow glide thy cafy Hours away, 

Regardlefs how to get, or fpare j 
Still loit'ring out ^ch lazy Day, 
Each tedious dull revolving Ypar ; 
Contemning Mortals, who. with Toil and Fain, y 
Forgo thy carelefs Life for Worldly Gab, r 

Or with dyll Thinking teaze their working Brain. 

III. 

W infipid Wifdom of the Old, 

The giddy Pleafures of the Young, 
Th' adventurous Aftions of the bold. 
And arduous Labours of the Strong ; 
With all the foolifli Precepts of the Wife, > 
Nay, ev'n your once ador'd, bright Rofey's Eyes, | 
You, with fuperiw jHudgmcnt, gravely ,^b!pri? ^^' 



ijpife. J 

While 



IV. 

White, Wiley Statcfmen fpend their Time^ 

Embroiling of the Land ; 
And hum-drum Parfons cant and whinci^ 
To fave us being damn*^3 ; 
White bawling Lawyers wafte theu- fruidefs ]%^th» , 
To leave Eftates to fpend-thrift Heirs at death ; 
You think them aU, your Notice far beneath. 

V. 
Thus, in exalted Manficm fnug. 
The' Humble, yet Sublime, 
Your only dear-lov*d felf you hug ^ 
To all Things elfe fupine : 
In lofty State, thus all your Days you (pend ; 
A State fo^high, you needs muft condcfcend. 
If, (as you fcldom do) you deign to fee a Friend. 



M^ 
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jt THOUGHT, m the plea/ant Grovr 
at Cabragh. 

A S, off the Sea, the chearful Eaftern Gales, 
Loos'd from -the Welcome Veflers furling 
Sails, 
(By difTrent Winds, and boyft'rous Waves long tofs'd, 
Jfow fafely anchored on the picafing Coaft) 
/With carclefs Speed blow o'er the open Meads, 
To Hop, and wanton in tHefe clofer Shades ; 
Here gaily revel ; while the joyful Trees, 
With dancing Leaves falute each fprightly Breeze ; 
Till charmed to Reft, nor farther pleas'd to rove. 
They fall expiring in the filent Grove. 

So I, retiring to this pleafant Shade, 
(My toilfome, worldly Voyage, almoft made) 
Refleft with Scorn, on all my Troubles paft. 
The lowering Clouds, that fUU my Joys o'ercaft. 
My Friend's lukewarmnefs, or my Foes dire Hate, 
And all the ruffling Storms of adverfe Fate : 

Here 
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Here free from, all the num'rous ills of Ufc ; 
From Care, Pain, Envy, Pride, Defign, or Strife ; 
From wicked Dublin happily removed. 
And all it's Follies (once too dearly lov'd,) 
This quiet, calm, and lonely Seat I chufe, 
Blefs'd with my Innocence, and harmlefs Mufe : 
In this Retreat, could make a lafting ftay. 
Till Senfe, to Dotage, Life to Death, gave way. 
■. '■ ■ ■»■ 

Mir a's Dream^ in C e l i a's Lap. 

A S Mira lay in Celiacs Lap, , 

Taking a fweet delightful Nap, 
(For fure delightful fweet muft be 
The Nap that's taken on her Knee) 
A pleafing Dream it's Thoughts pofTels'd, 
Amufing thus it's littk Breaft. 

The lovely Calia chafte, and fair. 
With Crowds of Lovers round her Chair, 
(As plain as Dream cou'd Ihow) fhe fee , 
§it fondling Mra on her Knee \ 

While — 
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While me, regaidlcfs of their Si^ 
Oi Fav'rite Mirs kept her Eyes ; 
Mray the Objeft of their Hate^ 
For being Celia\ darling Pet 

T* engage the Fair's obdurate Heart, 
Each Lover play'd a difF*rent port : 
Wifh fluttering Airs, or fawning Baws, 
With fimpk Pray'rs^ or fenfelcfe Vows ; 
With I-aughter fome, and feme with Sighs, 
With filent Tongues, or fpeakingEyes, 
Each ftrove to make the Fair his Priac. 
Till Daman bolder than the reft:. 
Stretching one Hand near Celiacs Breai^ 
While t'other (lily feem*d to move 
Near to her Cabinet of Love ; 
Rais'd rofy Blufhes in her Face, 
And made her vow Ihe'd quit the place ; 
Which watchful Mira quickly fpy*d. 
And (barking) thus cp Qelia ciy'd^ , 

The 
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The rude Attacks of Mm ne*cr fear. 
While I, your faithful Gmfd^ am here ; 
For ftill, I fliali take care. of tbisy 
To watch my 5«/, the Stat of BUJs : 
So^ all their wiles you msiy defy. 
While you Jit fiitt^ and here 1 lie. 

Upon a ymng Lady, djleep. 

TJASTE, S(mm$\ hafe, exert your tend'reft 

Art, 
T* ihfpirc with fofteft Love, the hardeft Heart 5 
Let plcafant Dreams her weary'd Minderoploy, 
And fweeteft Vifions ravilh her with Joy \ 
Let fancy reprefent a thoufand Scenes ^ 

Of Love, in fhady Groves, near purling Streams, J i 
Of Nymphs and Swains, careffing o'er the blifsful 

Plains, 
All former Craelty, with Pride remove s 
Let fofteft thoughts her flack'en'd Senfcs move, 
And brifk fond Paflions tune her up to Love. 



Delight, — 
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Delight, tranfjport her, fummon ajl your Charms 5 
But wake her, yielding to my longing Arms^ 
Raife her, with ravilhing delightful Strains ; 
Rewarded Love^ fhall recompcncc your Bains. 

I ' ■ *" ■ " ■ 

T^€ Force of LovEy and Beauty. 

rj A R D fated Mem ! cruel Dcftiny of Love ! 

That nothing can it's anxious Pains remove ! 
No Time, Place, Remedy, ev'n natural Reft, 
Can quell the Fury in a Lover^sBtt^ik ; 
Deftruftively it reigns, nor can be difpofleft. 
With pleafing Pains, at firft, it bribes our Hearts ; 
Then fooths with flatting Joys our other Parts : 
Shews Beauty^ decked in unrefiftful Charms, 
Alluring Lovers to her cozening Arms ; 
Fraught with fweet Looks,fweet Voice,and fweeteft^ 

Grace, 
Whole Worlds of fancy'd Blejfmgs in her Face : 
No wonder then, the vanquifhM Heart gives Place/ 

Str.*ight, 
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Strcight, the gay Ido% wondering Man adores % 

Purfues her Perfon, and her Love implores ; 

Regards no Reft, but rages to enjoy. 

And ev'ry Faculty docs ftill employ. 

He fpares no Pains, or Cofb; fevereft Cares 

He'll undergo, with Jealoufies and Fears ; 

Nay killing hate it Telf, he'll firmly bear. 

And loyal Love avow, ev'n in Defpair^ 

So wond'rous powerful, tjke Charms of Btauly. are. 

*i— — 1^11^ ' ^,,^,,„,,^,^,,„„,„,,„,^,^^,^„„^^ 

To a forfaken falfe Mistress. 

*^ E L L me, infatiate Sylvia^ whc^ 

Thy fatal Charms muft next undo ? 
For what new Qdly do'ft thou ftrive 
Thy fading Beauties to revive ; 
With ftudy'd Arts prepar'ft thy Face, 
AfFcdt*ft a Joy, and modeft Grace, 
With ^oufand other Tricks to move 
Some poor unwary Toutb to love : 



Vfhm I 



( >9o. ) 



;/ 



VHio many a Ki^t mtift hifB&g wait 

For kind Admittance to thy Gate i 

And, when, at laft, within he*s got,^ 

(Foolilh, deluded, whining Sot) 

He thinks hiinfelf poffeft of all 

That Mortals Love or Pleafure call ; 

But little Dreams Cmiftaken Boy) 

How f alfe thy Love's, how feint's thy Joy •, 

That all thy Charms arc mere Deceit, 

And thou thy felf, a perfect Cheat j 

The Hcav'ns be prais'd, that I am free 

From all thy Wiles, and Treachery •, 

I, who no more thy Charms obey. 

Smile, to fee others caft away. 

Who dare to fail in thy unfajthfol Sea, 



Ijo*? 
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HoPB and DespairJ 

I. 

^Y7 H I L S T yoo are abfent, whom I fue^ 

I.liv« on Hi^,. and eafe my.JFear •, 
But, when your fcomful Looks I ww, 
I die with Grief and deep J>e^ir. 

To fee how cruel ftill you prove. 

Torments my Heart with killing Pain $ 

To think that fometime you may &vf , 
Mikes it rgoice, and live agwn. 

HI. 
Thus, like a Pris'nery Sentence paft^ ' 

Sdfl fondly I expeft Reprieve j 
Still hope, that you'll relent at laft, 

And, out of Pityt let me live. 



':^ 
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^ E L E G Y 

On Capt. MoLiNEux, commonly calPd Wiit 
and No Wife i who was fuppoi'd to have been 
mojl harbWoujly ftrangled by an inhuman 
Strumpet, with bis own Two-lcg'd-iwig m 
1728. 

f^ E N T L E» or fimple Reader ! crofs, or kind ! 

To dull, or jocund Lines, fcvere, or blind ! 
Be glad, or fony, laugh, or Ihed a Tcaf^ 
'Tis equally th' indifFrent fFrher^s Care. 

The Printer Xooi is pretty much at Eafe, 
So this but fells A^ell, how it pique or pleafe j 
Still wifely judging Humour, Wit, or Senfe, 
By quick and good Produce of ready Pence ; 
Nor cares how many Foots or Madmen die. 
So, fome furvive to write their Etegy^ 
And more remain fo fimple as to buf. 

With wretched Dulnefs oft he fees you bit. 
And liei and Nonfenfe buy for Truth and Wit % 



On 
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On Prophecies J and Punsy and etfitig Speeches^ 
Firft throw away your Pence^ then wipe your — 
Highly extol his bright ingenious Parts^ 
Who writes leam'd Trcatifes on P — s and F— /j. 
Gladly he fees the frantick Humour fpread^ 
By old, or upftart Scriblers, daily fed % 
While many Mortals, (long thought fit to die) 
Have oft, of late, furviv'd their Elegy. 
You bold bright Wits ! Competitors for Bays^ 

, Contending (fome for Profit, fome for Praifc) 

With Poems J Prologues^ Epilogues^ and Plays ! 
And you, more humble Scriblers of low Farce! 
Odes^ Epigrams J and Elegies^ not worth my **-^ 
•fiove all the ftudy*d Subjeds of your Mufes^ 
Commend me to the one, mine odly chufes : 
I only chanc'd to hear, to think, 6r dream, 
(They're pretty much alike you know, the fame) 

I And ftraight, flap dafli, I hit upon this Theme. 

I mourn mad Molineux^s difmal Fate ; 
Poor Wife^ and No Wife ! (hard, unhappy State f) 

N ToQ 
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Too hard alas ! tpb commQn f nem o' Thysl 
Wer't not po l)e redrefs'd, by^ Mean3 and Ways : 
Bjr ufing othet^s Wives, (liki (bmc in Town) 
Or keeping a/f/ P^^gr of ones own ; 
By pocketing the Horns, if tip*d with Gold ; 
Or iparing, in Revenge, nor young, npr old. 
Some ways like thefe, our C^pc. J^im h^d tryM i 
The fatal Caufe, as you fhall hear, he dy'd. 

..But pnce his Famil)i^ nor Place of Birtbj 
Will iputl}. avail to heighten Grief, cjr Mirth ; 
Nor why he partpd, or where now*s his fflfe ^ 
Nor any fignal Aftion of his J^ife ; 
Tho* fome fay, he*s no l(afive of t)iis Pl4ce> 
And left his Lady piqu*d and in Difgrace ; 
*Th^t all }iis Scenes of Xife have been, at heft^ 
Compos'd of Folly, Lewdnffs, Rant, and Jeft, 
I fhall proceed to th* Point propofed j (viz^) 
How deftin'd Fate furpriz*d his difmal Phiz. 

*Twas twelve at Night ; patrpling; were the Jt^atcb^ 
l?pc^ ftroUing Strums^ or bofky Gts to catch j 

.WhHe 
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Whik ttMfcring MH^ p«fs them boldly by. 
And Rqgu^ ami Rdbkrs fcuflt, or tbm'tftem fly ; 
When iuckltife Mt^mrnc juft made a fally^ 
From gU2^'Uog Bekrh and Bi^dy iii Smpck^Jlff 
With Bawds J Pimps^ Btdiiet^ Pkkp&cktts^ And Wlfc^/^r, 
3^ho made hiift dnmk, dien kkk'd hliii tm of Dktois. 

Rearing he reel'd from Side to Side o*th* Street,. 
Nor greater Bully tlian himfcif couM meet, 
Fearlefe of Conj3:abJe» or Watch, or Guard, 
Who knew him well, and as a tnad Maih fpar'd : 
Befides, they often of his Booty fharM. 
Happy for him, that Night! could it bcfaki. 
That they had (ecu his hckour home to Bed* 
But nought weu*d pfeafe his curs*d libidinous Ftoc^ 
•Till he had feen his Dsiriing Pufs^, or Nakc^^ 
Kfaty 0ldi ugly Doxy^ that he kept. 
With whom he often lay* but oft*n<sf ilept. 
More fiCTrible than Dollaghen^ to all he pafti 
At Madam^s Lodging he amY*d at laft* 

N ^ He 
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He knockM— he cntcr'd — ^fliook his awful Head— ^ 
Then (grinning grim fond Ogles at her) faid, 
I muft— rugh ! muft a while — ugh ! on the.Bed : 
Then (taring, fwearing, fla^'ring, fwagg'ring round, 
The Bed he breath'd on laft, at M he found. 
Whether acrofs, at Head, or Feet, or how. 
He threw him down's not much material now ; 
But down he fwackM in*s Cloaths — ^and Mrs. Gipfy 
As fiill of hafte, or luftfiil too as tipfy ; 
To Ihow, forfooth ! her ardent eager Love, 
Befide him lay, or under, or above. 

Here, feign my Mufi wou'd call a fliady Veil 
O'er the fad fequel of a filthy Tale 5 
Nor tell the nafty Favours he beftowM, 
V7hich from all Vents mofl plentifully flow'd : 
tiov Madam ftorm*d,and/wore,and (much provok'd) 
Refolv'd, than bear it fo, Ihe'd fee him choak'd •, 
So twilling crofs his Throat his iwthU^d-wig^ 
She bafcly niade him dance a ftrangling Jig j 



or 
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Of which, it's fcar'd, or hop'd, believ'd, or laid. 

He cither is, or was, or may be dead. 

TTio* rU, fuppofe, (for fake of Truth, or Jcft) 

His wretched reftlcfs Carcafe now at Reft ; 

And ihould hereafter any Mortal boaft 

His Figure, do pronounce it, but his Gbefi. 

;Beware howe'er ye News Beys ! if I lie ; 
^For, fome of ye, in eameft he*ll make rry. 
Should he be yet alive — and what car^ /? 

A SONG 

Upm an intended Jaunt to Power* j-court to fee 
Mi/s P L . 

To the Tune of^ Which no Body can deny. 

T'LL ling you a Song, on i comical Theme, 

Of a whimfical Jaunt, or a Jaunt like a Dream,! 
Or of no Jaunt at all, which you'll fay's much the' 
fame 

Which no Body can deny. 

N 3 There's 



Thcrc^s ^ Place new a^ Vojr, a ]N^eiralMn,\cir Gliii,, 
I can't .tell you wMch, hasring never thtejel beeo,. 
Bia^ Acy % it's, ten Miks from fak DuSitk 

Which, 6?^.. 

This Place, of a laitc Locd dcceas'd,. was- theSlfet ; - 
Bat by his Demife, (as next Heir to th' Elfeitc) 
Is fali'n to one, tho* no Lord; yeras gteat, ' ^ 

WWch, &t. ' 

Who wdtomes his Friends fo kindly, Cfhear)* 
With all Sorts of Wihc, dud other good Chear, 
EnQu^ to, oaakd anjt a&e.bng to* be them,. 

Whichj 6Sr:- 

Here a Spark hajJ intended a Jaun|'tO'be meny ; 
Soine may think to drink Claret,^ Hock,, Whitc-( 

wine pv Sherry, 
But, in Truth, for a Tafte of a Cafk of fw^et Perry. ' 
, ./ ^ . Wj^ich, 6?r. 
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^ Liquor he Iov*d, and fancy*d fo dear, 
fhit (did* K6 defpaif d of broachmg it itiire) 
Yetjhe'd took with a Lick <^ the Calk for his Share. 

Which, 6?f. 

The iHipm' wa^-spfdointed', &^ farae'Sp^k, And I,- 
With a jolly gay Eriefidj oHe Gmp fTiBet^biy, ' 
Wer^ to ride there 6n Hoffeb«tkyor i« GHwr to fljr. - 

WMdhi ^f . 

Now, whether the Horfes were plagu*d with fore'V! 

Heels, 
Or a Fn&are had happ'd to the Chair, or the 



[ 

But thejaunt was broke off by aTrick of tlie De*ils./ 



Wheels^ 

okeG 



A curs'd Difappointment this,4)y the by^ 
To fee neither Pow^s^ourt^ nor Mifs P y 
Both which I may yet do, before that I dye, 

^hic^, Gfr. 
N4 ' ^ 
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Jn Ode on the Death of the^i. Honourable 
William Earl C r,. 

Jh the Manner ^Pindar. 

Strophe. I. 

TT 7 A K E the jBnV^ Harp agam. 

To a fad melodious Strain ; 
Wake the Harp, whofe ev'ry String, 

When H x refign'd his Breath, 

Accused inexorable Death : 
For I once more muft in AfHiftion fing. 
One Song of Sorrow more beftow ; 
The Burden of a Heart overcharged with Woe, 
Yet O my Soul ! if ought may bring Relief, 
Full many, grieving, fhall applaud thy Grief 5 
The pious Verfe, that C— — r does deplore. 
Whom all the boafted Powers of Verfe cannot re- 
ftore. 

Antistrophe. I. 

Not to her, his fondeft Care, 
Not xo his lov'd Offspring fair ; 

Nor 
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Nor his Country ev^r dear : 

From her, fiom them, from Britain torn. 

With her, with them does Britain mourn ; 

His Name ftom ev'ry lEye calls forth a Tear ; 

And intermingling Sighs with Praife, 

All good Men wifli the Number of his Days, 

Had been to him tmct told, and twice again 

In that feal'd Book, where all Things that pertain 

To mortal Men, whatever things befal 

Are from Eternity confirmed beyond recal. 

Epode. I. . 

Where cvcfy Lofs, and every Gain, - 
Where every Grief, and every Joy, 
Every Pleafure, every Pain, 
Each bitter, and each fweet Alloy, 
To us uncertain tho' they flow. 
Are pre-ordain'd, and fix*d above. 
Too wretched State ! did Man foreknow 
Thofe Ills, which Man cannot remove : 
Vain is Wifdom for preventing 
What the wifcft live lamenting. 

Strophe 
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Strophe. II. 

Hither fent, who knows the Day 
When he (hall be callM away ? 
Various is the Term aflignM, ' 

An Hour, a Day, fomc Months, or Years^ 
The breathing Soul on Earth appears. 
But, thr(/ the fwift Succeffion of Mankind, 
Swarm after Swarm / a bufy Race, 
The Strength of Cities, or of Courts the Grace, 
Or who in Camps delight, or who abide 
DiSlisM o'er Lands, of float on Oceans wide ; 
Of them, thimgh many here long lirtgVt^^^hfcff, 
And Tee their Childje^ Childn^i yee^ iMf f^W 
excel! 

Antistrophe. It 

Here we come, and here we go. 
Shadows palling too and fro % 

/~ 

Seea 
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Seen awhile^ forgotten fbon : 
But thou, to fair Diftinaioabom,, 

Thou C r, beamy in the Mom 

Of Life, ftill brightening to the Pitch of Noon^^ 

Scarce verging to the Steep decline. 

Hence fummon'd yfKAt thy Vimiesr radiant fliine ; 

Thou iingled out, the FofterEng of Fame 

Secure of Praifb, nor fefs fecur^d from Blame, 

^halt be remembered with a fondAppIaufe, 

So long as Brttatns own the lame indulgtot Laws» 

Epode. n. 

United ia one publick Weal, . 
Rejpicing^ io one Freedom^ all : 

C r's Hand applied the Seal, 

And Icveird th,e Partition Wall. 
The chofen Seeds of great Events, 
Are thinly fown, and flowly rife : 
And Time the Harveft-Scythe prefents 
In Seafon to the Good and Wife. 

Hymning 
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Hymning to the Harp my Story, 
Fain wou'd I record his Glory. 

Strophe III. 

Pouring forth with heavy Heart, 

Truth unlcaven'd, pure of Art, 

like the hallowed Bards of Yore, 

Who chaunted in authentick Rhymes, 

The Worthies of the good old Times ; 

E'rc living Vice, in Verfe was vamifli'd o'er,^ 

And Virtue died without a Song. 

Si^port of fiiendlefs right, to powerful wrong, 

A check, behold him in the Judgment Seat F 

Twice, there, approved ; in Righteoufnefs compleat r 

In juft Awards how gracious ? tempering Law 

With Mercy, and reproving with a winning Awe. 

AWTISTRQPHE. III. 

Hear him fpcaking ^ and you hear 
Reafon tuneful to the Ear ! 

' Lips, 
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Lips, with thymy Language fwcet, 

Diftilling on the hearer's Mind, 

The Bahn of Wifiiom, Speech refin'd •, 

Ceieftial Gifts ! oh, when the Nobles meet. 

When next, thou Sea-furrounded Land, 
Thy Nobles meet at Brunfwick^% high Command, 
In vain they Ihall the Charmer's Voice defire ! 
In vain thofe Lips of Eloquence require ; 
That mild Convidlion which the Soul aflails 
By foft Alarms, and with a gende Force prevails 

Epode. IIL 
To fuch Perfuafion willing yields 
The liberal Mind in Freedom trained. 
Freedom, which, in Crimfon'd Fields, 
By hardy Toil, our Fathers gain'd ; 
Inheritance of long Defcent ! 
The facred Pledge fo dearly priz'd. 
By that bleft Spirit, we lament. 
Grief eafing Lays, by Grief devis'd^ 
Plaintive Numbers, gently flowing. 
Sooth the Sorrows to him owing ! 

Stro^hb. 



Early on his growing Heir, 

Stamp what Time may not impair 

As he grows, that coming Years 

Or youthfol Plearurcs, or the vain \ 

Gigantick Phantom of the Brain 

Ambition, breeding monft^rous Hopes and Fears, 

Or worthier Cares, to Youth unknown, 

Enobling Manhood, flower of Life full blown. 

May never wear the Bofom-image faint ! 

O let him prove, what Words but weakly painty 

The living lovely Semblance of his Sire, 

A Model to his Son that Ages may admire^ 

AlJTISTROPHE, IV. 

Every Virtue, every Grace 

Still renewing in the Race. 

Once thy Father's pleafing Hope, 

Thy widowed Mother's Comfort now. 

No fuller Blifs does Heaven allow, 

While we behold yon wide fpread azure Cope 

With 
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With burning Stors tjwk luftr^d o'ir 

Than to enjoy, and to deferve, a Store 

Of tFeafur'd Fame by bkmeiefs Deeds acquired 

By aU ««iemried, and by ail defir'd. 

Free Gift of men the Tribute of good Will f 

Rich b di}9 Fj^trimopy fair, increafe it ftill, 

Epode. IV. 

The Fulnefs of Content remains 
Above the yet unfathom'd Skies, 
Where triumphant Gladncfs reigns ; 
Where Wiflies ceafe, and Pleafures rife 
Beyond all wifh : where bitter Tears 
For dying Friends are never flied i 
Where fighing none, defijre paft Yam 
Recalled, or wifh the fixture fled* .. 
Mournful Meafures, O relieve me. 
Sweet Remembrance, ceafe to grieve m^ 

Strophe, V. 

He the Robe of Juflice worc^ 
Si^Uy'd not, as heretofore 

When 



When the Magiftrate was fought 
With yearly Gifts, of what avail 
Are guilty Hoards ? for Life is frail ; 
And we are judg'd, where &vbur is not bought* 
By him forewarned, thou frantick Ifle, . » 
How did the Thirft of Gold thy Sons beguile ! 
Beneath the fpacious Ruin Thoufands groan'd. 
By him alas forewarned, by him bemoan'd. , 
Where fhall his like on Earth be found ? oh, when 
Shall I once more behold the moft bclov'd of Men ! 

Antistrophe. V. 

Winning Alpeft.! Winning Mind! 

Soul and Body aptly join'd ; 

Searching Thought, engaging Wit, 

EnablM to inflxudt, or pleafe. 

Uniting Dignity with Eafe, 

By 'Nature form'd for every Purpofe Bu 

Endearing Excellence !■ O why 

Is fuch Perfeftion born ; and bom to die ? 



Or 
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Or do fuch rare Endowments ftill furvivc 

As Plants removed to milder regions thrive 

In one eternal Spring ? and we bewail 

The parting Soul, new-bom to life that cannot fail, 

Epode. V. 

Where facred Friendfhip, plighted Love, 
Parental Joys, unmixM with Care, 
Thro' perpetual Time improve ? 
Or do the deathlefs blefled Share 
Sublimer Raptures, unrcveard 
Beyond our ^ealc Corruption pure ? 
But while thofe Glories lie conceard. 
The Righteous count the Promife fure ; 
Trials, to the laft, enduring •, 
To the laft their Hope fecuring. 



Q v<fo 
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An Imitation to Robin Hood. 

Q I R, Tburfday next, the Jrchers dine. 

On RouKd of Beef, if not Sir Loin ; 

Though Rmtd fuits beft, at B r 's Houfe, 

A Ghis to drink, and to caroufe. 
And is, to Marks^meHj you'll allow. 
For each his Arowy and his Bow^ 
Much fitter to determine Lots ; 
The Center fliewing neareft Shots : 
The Day then. Sir, to celebrate. 
And crown each Archer^ lucky Fate, 
The Mufe your G)mpany befpeaks. 
To ihoot, at leaft, for Ale and Cakes ; 
And, Sir, whoever wins the Prize, 
To do him Juftice to the Skies. 



Robin Hood^^ 
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KoB in Hood's ^Jwer. 

T TNTOUCH'D by Pbabus* fcorching Rays» 

And his poetick Fire, 
Viftorious Laurel, not the Bays^ 
Is all my Soul's D^fire. 

.Soon will the rafh j^o^ know» 

The Danger of invidng. 
An jircber anned with; his Bow, 
And Impliments for|Rghting. 

Thzt Round of Beef with all it's Charms, 
' Will fmall Proteftion yield, 
Againft an Arcber^s conquering Arms, 
Tho* tum'd into a Shield. 

His Bun he'll make it, which (hall feel. 

The Marks of his Difdain, 
His Anows tijit with Blades of Steely 

Shall pierce thro* ev'ry Vein* 

O % The 



( ^12 ) 

The Via'iy gained, he foorns to boal^ 

For gcn*ious Deeds rcnown'd ; 
Thai tx> the Round around we'll toaft 
"nil all the World turns romd. 

Thus writeth m a r^erry mood^ 
Your humble Servant lUbin Hood, 



Written at Paris in the Winter 1729. 
FnmiiGfENTLEMAN to bis Fkiei^d. 

/^ Thou whofe Friendfhip is my Joy and Pridc^ 
Whofe Virtues warm me and whofe R^eccpta 
guide; 
Thou to whom Greatnefs rightly underibod, 
h but a lai^r Fow'r of doing good ; 

Say, P amid the Toils of anxious Statt^, 

Does not thy fecret Soul delire Retreat ? 
Do'fl: thou not wifh (the Talk of glory done) 
Thy bufy life at length might be thy own ? 

That 
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That to thy Iov*d Philofbphy refigriy. 
No Care might ruffle thy unbended Mind ? 
Juft is the Wifli, for all that Heaven can give. 
Or favoured Man in Recompcnce receive. 
Is to refle& at Eafe, on glorious Fains, 
And caknly to enjoy what Virtue gains. 

Not him I praife who fiom the World retired. 
By no enlivening, gen'rous Paflion fir*d. 
On flow'ry Couches flumbers life away. 
And gently lets his aftive Pow*rs decay. 
Who fears bright GIory*s awful Face to fee. 
And fhuns Renown as much as Infaiiiy. 
But blefs^d is he who exercised in Cares, 
To private Leifure publick Virtue bears ; 
Who tranquil ends the Race he nobly run. 
And decks Repofe with Trophies Labour won. 
Him Honour follows to the fccret Shade, 
And crowns propitious his declining Head ; 
In his Retreat their Harps die Mufes ftring. 
And to tiie Gro/es bf him frequented fing ; 

O 3 Friendlhip 
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Friendfhip and Truth on alt his Moments wait, 
Fleas'd with Retirement better than with State, 
And round the Bo:w'r where humbly great he lics^ 
Fair Olives bloom, or verdant Laurels rife : 
So when thy Country (hall no more dcnuuid» 
The needful Aid of thy fuilaining Hand ^ 
When Peace reftorM fliall all her Rights fecupe. 
And Faftion's felf fhall own them fix'd and furc 5 
Then to the Shades of learned Eafe retired. 
The World forgetting, by the World admir'd. 
Among thy Books, and Friends thou (halt pofiel$> 
Contemplative, and quiet Happinefs, 
Pleas'd to review a Life in Honour fpent. 
And painful Merit, paid with fweet Content. 

Yet tho* thy Hours unclog'd with Sorrow roll, 
Tho* Wifdom calm, and Science feed thy Soul, 
One greater Blifs remains to be pofTefs'd, 
Which only caii improve, and crown the reft 5 
Permit thy Friend this Secret to reveal, 
Which thy own Hcartperhaps a)u'd.,better tell ; \ 

All ' 
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All we can a(k of guardian Saints above. 

Is to be truly lov'd and fondly love, . 

This is the Charm, that Imooths the troubled Breaft, 

Friend to our Health, and Author of our Rcfl:^ 

Bids every gloomy vexing Paffion fly. 

And tunes each jarring String to Harmony. 

Dull is the Privilege of living free. 

Our Hearts were never form'd for Liberty, 

Some beauteous Image well imprinted there. 

Can beft defend them from conluming Care. 

In vain to Groves and Gardens we retire. 

And Nature in her rural Works admire, 

Tho' grateful thefe, yet thefe but faintly charnfi, . 

They may delight us, but they cannot warm ; 

Beauty alone can touch the Heart with Joy, 

Wake ev'ry Senfe and ev'ry Pow*r employ. 

The lovely Sex was made Mankind to blefs. 

The bright Difpenfers of our Happinefs. 

May fome fair Eyes, my Friend thy Bofom fire. 

With pleafing Pains of ey*ry gay Defire, 

O 4 And 
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And teach thee that foft Science, which alone. 
Still to thy ftarching Mind refts feintly known ; 
Thy Soul, tho' great, is tender and refin'd, ] 
To Friendfhip fcnfible, to Lx)ve inclined. 
And therefore long thou can'ft not arm thy Bieaft, 
Againft the Ent'rance of fo fweet a Gueft. 
Hear what th* infpiring Mufes bid me tell. 
For Heav'n fhall ratify what they reveal, 
A chofen Bride Ihall in thy Arms be plac'd^ 
With all th* attraftive Charms of Beauty grac'd, 
Whofe Wit and Virtue Ihall thy own cxprefs. 
Only diftinguifh'd by their fofter Drcfs : 
Thy Greatnefs, Ihe, or thy Retreat fhall fhare. 
Sweeten Tranquility, or foften Care. 
Her Smiles the Tafte of ev'ry Joy Ihall raife. 
And arfd new Pleafure to Renown and Praife, 
Till charm'd you own the Truth my Verfe wou'd 

prove, 
That Happinefs is near ally'd to Love, 
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5r^^//)^//«^FRiENDs tor/^V COOKS, cr 
the roafiingof a CAT. 

/^ NE Night when that falubrious Cordial, Wine, 
Had made my Friends bright Eyes, as well 
as mine, 
like twinkling Stars of polifhM Diamonds fhine; 

When the Clock nick*d the early hour of Seven, 
And crazy limping Watchmen croak'd Eleven, 
f Girt in patched Coats to play the Midnight-Knave m^ 

*Twas then my honeft Botde-Friend and I, 
By drinking made both hungry and more dry. 
Wanted of Meat and Ale a frefli Supply. 

To Copper-jUlfs Cooks we fteer'd our Courfe, 
Each with a Stomach like a Carrier's Horfe, 
That cculd have prey'd on meafly Pork or worfe : 



Eat 
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Eat Beef thrice roafted, like a rural Glutton, 
Sluik Veal, Balls Kidneys, lean Grais Lamb, or 

Mutton, 
Altho* it dy'd in Ditch or Bramble, rotten* 

Along we hobbl'd by the Heaven^s Light, 
Staggering like Red-coats on the King's Pirth-ni^t^ 
Feeble our Hams, and very dim our Sight : 

With no fmall Pains at lad we gain'd the Rounds^ 
Where Country-Grafiers gather up their Pounds, 
For Flocks and Drones the gluttonous Town coa- 
founds* 

We liftenM but no ratling Jacks we heard ; 
Before we hop'd, but now alas we fear'd, 
Becaufe no Signal of Relief appeared. 

The Doors were faft, we found the Hour too late. 
Each greafie pale- fac'd Cook, perfum*d with Sweat, " 
Was huggirxg with Delight his briny Mate. 

We 
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We knock'd, and thump'd In vain, and could not 

moire 
The fuUen Cots, who were engagM above, 
Soppmg their Tails i' th^ Dripping-Pta of Love. 

From thence we rambled to a Neighbouring Cbicy 
Wherein we well remembered ftood a Houfc 
Giv'n to late Hours, convenient for our Ufe. 

No fooner through the Priory-Gates we came. 
But we fee Candles through the Windows flame^ 
From whence we found we had not loft our Aim. 

We knocked and had a kind Admittance given,* 
By Gueft like us our merry Hoft had thriven ; 
When thus received we thoiight ourfelves in Heaven^ 

My LanfUord behig a Brother of the String, 
Could fcrapc a Tune, or jolly Catch could fing j 
Which pleafmg Gifts did Cuftom. often bring: 

No 
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Nt) fybaer entcr'd but wc heard thcFiddle ; 
And Men and Maids, who rather thanBt idle. 
In merry mood were dancing like the DeviL 

But our (harp Stomachs had but fmall Re^rd 
To all the Mirth and Jollity we heard ; 
Viduals we wanted and it*s Want we fear*d* 

We made our Hunger to our Hoftefs known ; 
She voVd fhe had not in the Houfe one Bone, 
But what the Dog for Dmncr jHck'd at Noon. 

We joinM and anger'd Fortune with a Curie, 
Then fcratch'd our Ears*, and both of us look'd 

worfe. 
Than H s Mourning-Slaves befwe a Hearfe. 

Pipes, our laft Refuge, we began to handle. 
Staying our Stomachs with a Penny-Bundle 
Of Indian Sot-weed» roaftcd by the Candle* 

The 
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The loiilie Watch, as roguifli as they're poor. 
Now dnimM the hour of Twelve at ev'ry Door^ 
^hidi made the Jogtails give their Dancing o'er. 

One DamYel frighted diat it provM fo late. 
Began to fcold and wrangle with her Mate ; 
Some laid the Fault on R^o"^ fome on £^<« 

One fear'd her Father's Anger^ that Ihe ftaid 

So kte at Night ; another carelefs Jade, 

Thro* hafte, had left her Mafter^s Bed unoude* 

All were confusM, each dreading fome Nfilhap ^ 
Tom fearM the Cane ; and John the Leathern Aapi 
Another fearM Bridewell^ that City-Trap. 

.With aching Hearts their Reckoning they advanc'4 
Which Redftreak Cyder roundly had inhans'd ; 
So paid their Fiddler, and away they danc'd. 

My Friend and I were now the only Gueft^ 
Wefiink*d and fometimcs flirted out a Jell ; 
But ftiU with Hunger forcly were oppreft 



My 
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My Landlord tired with the Day's F^aigae^ 
In icraping Minue^ Coiintry-<lance and Jig^ 
RiAb'd Eyes» and ary*d Fm fleepy as a Pig;. 

My Hqftefs too begui to gape and yawn^ 
And with her drowiie Hey-ho's wifh us gone ; 
Ciying» before the Time, the Clock ilruck One* 

As fbon as this Uneafinefs we found. 

For one Hour more we offered to compound : - 

At laft her kind Confent our Wifhes crown'd. 

Since you, (ays fhe, are Gentlemen I know» 
And have a mind to fpend an Hour or two, 
Tho* late : Here, P<f , Til leave the Keys with you. 

This welcome Speech our generous Hoftefs made. 
And kindly doing what fhe freely faid. 
My Landlord and his Wife retir'd to Bed. 

No School-Boys when they've gainM an idle D^, 
Could with more Gladnefs leave their Books for Play, 
Than we received a Licence for our Stay. 

Free 
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Free from Reftraint, Mirth's greateft Oppofite, 
We now rcfolv'd to crown the profp'rous Nighty 
With fome Figaries, that might yield Delight. 

We found we fliould not of thefe Comforts foil i 
A pleafant prating Wench, a merry Tale, 
A rowiing Fire, and wholefome nappy AIc. 

At firft we reckoned our whole Company - 
Confifted of that chearfiil Number, Three ; 
But there were fome we did nor hear or fee* 

Till looking round our fpacious Room by chancCi 
We faw three fbur-leg'd Mortals in a Dance, 
Frilking and cap'ring a-la-mode of France* 

When tir*d with playing near the Fire they drew ; 
Two whelps were Clowns, and would no Breeding 

Ihew, 
But Pu6 begged Pardon with an Humble Mew. 

So 
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So diztf in all, we thefe Companions had, 

A Bitch that's proud, a Dog that was Love-mad» 

A fwin^ng Boar-Cat, and an arch young Jade., 

9 

We wanted nothing to improve the Night, 
But fomething to oblige the Appetfte ; 
For want of Food did Hunger more excite. 

At laft my Friend with a luxurious Eye, 
Beheld poor pamper'd Pufs fit purring by. 
As fat as Porker batt'nmg in Iiis Sty. 

He calls the Cat, and takes him in his Clutches ; 
And when he'd pleas'd him with, fome Coaxiqg; 

Touches, 
Adfnouns (ays he a Supper for a Dutchels, 

A Cat that's fat, all Gipfies do agree. 
Well drefs'd excels a Coney mightily ; 
Since they when hungry cat them, why can't we? 

Na 
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Na fac» 9^(ily altha* IVc qudneh'd my drowt^ 
With fat'iHjil foggy Ak,. td tell thee Truths 
My Cprw'mnt ftoiriftck*^ rifett » tfijr tfioiith* 

And ftill the more I drink, it grows mtfre worfe^ 
i dould eat any thing, tho* ne'er fo coarfe, 
A Cat : *Nouns ! I could prey upon a Horfe. 

Pufs thoii^ff c6rideWd, k ftabit Wfe^Jl tdiicat fliee i 

Hunger^s an Appetite that knows no Pity ; 

So ^tU irt lote fhee, wfe fliatt thiis night eat thee* 

i 
The Wciifeh Hood by^ and heard the SJeftttnAr pa& i 

In Jeft file thought us firft, but found at laft 

Pufs in gdod caemeft for her Life wj» ai&t 

Then wond'rous Imftortunities fhe made 
In JiFs behalf, and many Tears Ihe (hed i 
At lali for Mercy in thefe Words flie pra/d^ 

Good, deaf, young, handfbme Gentlemen, iiyotf 

Refpe^ a Maid, as I bdliete you do, 

3P(rf my poor Sake to Pufs fome Pity flxpw. 

p Btddt^ 
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Befides, Tve often heard my Miftrefs fay. 
She's old and tough, tho* fat and foil of Play ; 
His very Whilkers you may fee are grey. 

With Age and midnight Wars he limping goes. 
And has this nine Years been, each Neighbour 

knows; 
Stallion to all the Sow-Cats in the Clofe. 

One Eye is blind, 'pray look but on his Scars, 
See how his rival Foes have clawM his Ears ; 
Indeed he*s Food for nothing but for Bears. 

Poor Creature t*other Day he v;ras fo ill 

O' th* Mange, he had not Strength a Moufc to kill ; 

Smell of his Hide, he ftinks of Brimftone ftill. 

We fancy'd, as we found, fhe did but prate^ 

Too politickly raife an ill Conceit 

To fave poor Pufs from being made Man's meat. 

Her 
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Her Projedt fail'd, my Friend and I agreed. 

By both 'twas irrevocably dccree'd, 

Pufs for our Food without Delay muft bleed. 

Thus Sentence being paft, the Dice wc took. 
Flung who (hould Butcher be, and who be Cook ; 
And to be kill Cat was my Friend's ill Luck. 

We lock'd in Peg^ left (he ihould raife her Dany^ 
Tell Tales to fave the Cat^ and fpoil our Game^ 
Which would have kindled in us all a Flame. 

When all was fafe the Tra^ck Scene came on^ 

The Butcher his Barbarity begun. 

And with one Jerk the £ital Deed was done. 

His Neck he ftretch'd, and flung him on the Ftoor? 
For Life he ftruggled, till his Pangs were o'er ; 
And tender Pig ftood mourning by the Door. 

Whilft life was labouring to funrive the Stroke, 

And Pufs lay wadling with her Ntfck quite broke. 

Pig ftamp'd, and cry'd'twould move a Heart of Oak. 

Pa As ^ — 
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As nine-Jjv*4 Pufe in thij Copdition Ijiy, 

The Dogs, hfs liklmg^ dipi?ght hc'dbcjen aj^Pla^Tt 

And toyz'di Ww w|th their Paws -, fgore JRt^ifuffs /%. 

Jib ^lye, cm loi^, Im final fiisetch, and dy'd t 

P^ took on iadly, or. Ihe^s niuch bely'd ; 

Had not tbe P(^becn Whelps if; they hadcxfdi 

But when the Motion of his Limbs was gone. 
The Dogs lookM fhange^ and paw*d them one by 

one» 
Smelt to his Mouth, and nosi'd lus dripping 



Fun- 



At laft perceiving by his breathlefs Head, 
Qr fKnking Tail, their Play-fellow w^s dead j 
'Pray what do you thin]k the mouxnfaji Puppies 
faid? 

Why tnily nothing; % but they both lat dpwn^ 
And, like two Mun^rils. barldng at the Mooo^ 
they fung JUj's fercwcl in a howling Tunc* 

Whcil 
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When this was over then tny Friend thought meet 
His Talk in Hotifc biF Office to compleat. 
And make his Butchery re^y for the Spit. 

I lag'd behind, aiid in the Kitchen ftay*d> 
To coax and comfiwt up the mournful Maid, 
Who rais*a With much adoe her drooping Head. 

I gave her foch reviving Confolation, 

That made her lay afidc her Grief and iPaffioh, 

And heartily forgive our vile Tranfgreffion. 

My Friertd by diis Time had his Bus'ncfs done. 
Beheaded, gutted, fliea^d ; and riow came on 
My Ikilful Cook'ry, as you*ll hear anon. 

To trufs my Ven'fon I no SkeW*rs could find, 
Botdrcvr the Spit, andpok*d at Pufe behind, 
Hittmg at feond thruft the hde deCgn'd. 

O* ffi^Spit he flxuttedlikc a roafted Dragon, 

His Tail at length, but neither Head or Grag on« 

Sure Cook had never fuch a Roaft to brag on. 

P3 
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I wound up Jack, fixM Spit to my Defire. 
Teg ciy'd it lay too near -, I caird her Lyar ; 
For Cooks you know are cholerick at the Fire. 

The Dripping-pan I placed before the Gratet 

In order to receive the lufcious Fat, 

that greafie Quinteffence of Moufe and Rat* 

Next this the drudging Box I took in hand» 
Which by ill Chance too little Flower contain'dai 
It almoft to an Emptinels was draui'd. 

To thisDefeftfupply I fearch'd all roundj 

At laft fome Series in a Paper found, 

Prepar*d to make the Child's gall'd Armpits found. 

But rather than my Credit fhoyld be loft. 

And CoQk'ry blam'd, which fo much Pains had coft. 

With this, inftead of Flour, I drudg'd my Roaft, 

So Ikill'd Apothecaries cheat the Taftc* 
And ufe for Pearl as fome have oft cqnfeft. 
Crabs Eyes and C^ftcr-lhells, Probatum efi. 

It 
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It looked fo plump and pleafing to the Eye, 1 
So broad the Back, fo fet and white each Thigh, 
And ftretch*d its Legs like Wings, as if t'wou'd fly. 

Its Beauty might have grac*d a Lord Mayors Dinner, 
T* ad fuch a lovely Haunch ; as I'm a Sinner, 
No Girl of three Years old could Ihow a finer. 

It froth*d and dripp'd and very kindly roafted j 
With its own fragrant Greafe the Flefli I bailed. 
And now and then a Sop i'th* Pan we tafted. 

As thus we Cooking werc^^ and thought no H^rm, 
Up came a glaring Caterwouling Swarm 
Of iurious Imps, that did vis all alarm, 

'f ■ < 
Their Backs jftood arch'd, and all their Tails were; 

cock'd ; 

Their Eyes like little flaming Meteors look'd. 

And all tfaeir Talons ready drawn and crook'd. 

P4 A 



A hu^e bl4^k Witch the ictuanrling Aimy lod^ 
WIjo fany'd taro fuch Fine^lls in her Head, 
Her empoous A^Q: (budc us w^ adreacL 

In thdu* fhnUlVfews they fet their Malice fo^ 
Louder than twenty ;^ag-pipe5 ip the fJqrfh 
And with their hisllilh Pifcprd |pcHl*4 PW Wfth* 

We loo 'd the Dogs, but ftill they g^^ve no Ground ; 
The Prunt they ftood moll bravely, till they fouftd 
Their G^n^ral by ^ prbe rcpciv*d f| Wpund. 

Then all the Ifcratching Hoft confusedly fled. 
Some limping to the top o'th' Houfe half dead. 
Others a Garrifon o'th* Cellar made. 

jEach Party nobly did the Fight maintain. 
Long was it doubtful who the Day fhould galnj 
JBoth Sides were wounded much^ tho' none wer? fl^n. 

The powr'fiil, warm EfSuida's Aat arofe 
Front our Egyptian Roaft, as we fuppofe. 
Drew all thefc Furies hither by the Nofe, 

So 
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So holdfsdlxmmihof^&Acmi^fi^ 
And feem-d fay ijkek Appraidies to t)c^ mi 
They'd diEwMuBcfi^ hadnotthcDa^^Milby «l* 

By this time ^pper vras^Jinoft ^ough, 

I pinch'd the fxks^ 'twas fir from being touf^; 

Then hi4 (tie Weoch lay Cloth* wd fet the {joif. 

'Twas now high time I ihoukl prepare my Sauc^ h 
But fea how things fometimes mil bH out fiofs i 
At laft we were for Butter at a Ijofs. 

I fearch*d the Kitchen, Cupboards, and the Qv, 
Each Shelf ; but yqt according to my Fear, 
No fuch kind Sauce as Butter would appear. 

But in a Hole where Verminc reodeivoijzc, 
I found the dripping of a ftubble Gpofe ; 
Which fav'ry Unguent I was forc'd to ufc. 

I dab*d into the Sauce-pan half a Pound, 

Set it o'th' Fire, and (hook it round and rounds 

Bu^ 'twQtt'd be Pil in fpight of Fate I found 

Then 
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Then Fdry's Lights and lircr did I miner. 
Adding an Egg that addled was long fince ; 
Thm tofsM up Sauce for the Palat of a Prince. 

Next from the Spit my Cookery I drewi 
And diih'd it up as Artifts us*d to do : 
No Rabit look'd more tempting t6 the View. 

Then down we fat, I fell upon a Haunch, 

My Friend with the fat Kidneys ftufTd his Paunch 5 

But P^ rcfiis'd to fup, poor fqucamifh Wench. 

Likd Pig it tafted, tho' it lookM like Veal, 
And with our Meat my Sauce agreed fo well. 
No Epicure could eat a finer Meal. 

Whf n thus we'd fupp*d, Difcov*iy to prevent?. 
Poor P^, who was our only Confidant, 
We to dilppfe of the Remainder fent. 

She caft it on the Dunghill in the Clofc i 
By day-light Fifty Women, Men, and Boys, 

Were round it got, all wond'ring what it was. 

r 

At 



At laft it was believed a roaftcd Child, 
Some Baftard by a barb'rous Mother kill'd^ 
To hide the finfol ftiame of being defil'd. 

On which a Search was round the Parifli made 
By the Church-ward'ns, to find the bloody Jade ; 
But Peg fpoird all, and the whole Truth betray'd. 

Then home we reeled, for (leeping only fit, 
Well fadsfy'd with our uncommon Meat : 
Thus hungry Dogs will dirty Pudding eat. 

A POEM Humbly Addrefled to the Hon. 
Colonel Philip Bragg, Governor of 
the Royal Hospital neas Dublin. By aa 
Invalid. 

In Vtrtn^s Caufe^ in Ubertfs Defence^ 
We gain our pointy we meet our Recompence. 
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T> if E A S'D, Sir, with your rcfiding her^ 

With your Humanity and Care, 
To fte each Invalid has Juftice, 
While now reposM in you theTruft is. 
The Mufc tho* old, attempts in Rhymes, * 
ITo tell the Aftions of paft times j 



From 
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f*mm Charles Vkt JPirft, to Ge&f^ tbc Seeocid» 

Which Invalids oft hdtt Kavt reckonM $ 

Prom firft t6 laft hom thiby were t6fs'4 

What Blood they fpilt, what Limbs they loft; ;, 

How m the Army young they went. 

Some with, and ibme without Confent 9. 

Some Sweet-hearts had, fome Children goc^ 

Some croFsM ih Love^ and fbrfie were not ; 

Who cnter'd as a Volunteer, 

And who was pfrefs*d frbni Parents dear ; 

How firft they leam'd their Exercife, 

AjoA how thek Courage then did rife 1 

And when franlported ovir Sea, 

How fome were lick, and then did pray ; 

When Baodaleers were us'd, and when. 

Long Pikes there were for tallefl: Men ; 

How they were pleasM with Druriis and Trumpets^ 

And how they lay with common Strumpets ; 

How fome with landladies were lying> 

And how they left them all a crying j 

What 
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"What Debts i^ow*A a|pd,iic«B«p»jr'4 
yrhat SponcttfauUtt whm Tiidcrth^ ^^ h 
How Clap'd aiidiBin^dvfometfaiies4ii67 wm:* 
By Girls they ^ught a& ftefli at fiur. ;. 
How they, loft aU th^ir Bag. and B«gg«|g». 
At fuch aBgbt, with^Hetkifor Qaiitoag/i y 
\Putt (%MtUng andv Am;ais^ive».4uc^ 
How Qdonds a&ed ju& aodTtrue i 
How fome were pomfh'd: for their Cmoei^ 
How Wats bn>]K oot-ia-ftfcmer t»na:} . 
How Geneials {naiJBed:!OUt tfae.^B(^i«^ 
And Enemies did th«nhftui0iiadi$ 
How often we did dna.attacjc« 
How often they wetelteatBtt back ;> 
How feme were kill'd^ aadfome-did fiao^ 
Howibme were taken Swoidin hand; 
What Fortune fontei&l-sttk»'by Pkndci^ 
When'c IigbKn*d-b»K diey heasd itThuadft^ 
WfaatMaithes, C(»MMtnafcbes^Haks> 
They nade» aisAhsm^mtt^m hadfaukt! » 

How 
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How on their Arms they oft did lye. 

The Field their Bed, their ClQthes not dry ; 

How.numy Comrades fome had loft. 

By being frozen on their Poft ; 

How wet fome Trenches were and deep. 

How they in them were forc'd to keep ; 

What Towns were burnt, what Bombs were flung. 

What Sieges rais*d, wlikt Mines were fprung ; 

How they cut off Communication, 

To bring them to Capitulation 5 

How fome were fent to guard the Train, 

And others Paflb to maintain. 

What Oppofition tliey received,; 

And how the Enemy they braved 5, 

The Difference there is between 

A Saker and a Culverin, 

A Falcon and a Pounder Shot, 

How fome went ofi^ and fome did not ; 

What Generals they fenred, under. 

What Ofiicets were good at Plunder^ 

[Which 
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Which were bclov'd and which were not;> 
By whom the Viftories were got ; 
What Towns were taken by Surprize, 
What Lives were loft, and limbs and £yes( 
How they at firft in Batde ventured. 
How eafy *twas to them when entered ; 
Tho* they in midft of Danger were , 
Their Hopes prevented them to fear; 
How fome their Horfes were ^ (hot under. 
How fome did Churches, Convents plunder } 
How fome were kill*d in Field of Battle, 
How Trumpets founded Drums did rattle j 
What Noife and Outcries then were heard. 
Some Quarter cry'd, fome Ghofls appear'd } 
What Booty Women got by ftripping. 
The Dead, and Wounded for their Tripping -, 
How fome by Friends Difcharges got, 
|Iow entered after and were fliot ; 
As if that Fate had them decreed, 
vFor their dear Country to bleed ; 

How^ 
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How tammkt'imt' maii»M&tt^ 
When dofe purfu'd- f<» inf^t»i.Usp99 i 
And how foqit aAn9vaid»id»i g^» 
In rebttflg o£ fiidk.lrile S»r/ ;. 
How Women mt dw. Mancft did. ramft 
How they aiid Chydnft. bf ift Canq^ 9 
And when they- mitOt # MidwJIe Wtoted» 
How aid by FKMdtn» Waft gnMited: > 
How IVub^jMBL-rdMiK b«d long been nttdc^. 

HowifetMb ImAMw^ by. Blockade ». 

What Hattifii^ otitei*» o^d^fWint^ 

Thro' MWtt: «f Food fot NeA»iihm«tiir 

What VBernii wbr ^ongiftiMxify- d. 

What E(lgtMOftw«m; leiU'd Or dy'd * 

Which Fort^or Qtftle brRedoultf^ 

Or Otadfil' held kiitffA out; 

How fome inoMgonMod^ wtett ; 

What Colonek held Helicon dear i . 

Who foi^t to cwifKXt wfayto &vei. 

Who dy'd a Cowwid^ w(bo dy'dcbcsise'}^ 

Who 
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Who made a Fortune who did noti 
Who ran away and who Were (hot : 
Whd fmoakM Tobacco for fmoaking fake> 
When they enough of Snuff* might take^ 
Who Snuff and not Tobacco lovM, 
Ahd who of both had well approvM : 
How Commiflaries us'd to blufter. 
Upon the taking of a Mufter, 
How Men on Furlough dead deicrted, 
Effcdive J)rov'd before they parted. 
How fome falfe Muftera had detedled j. 
And for it had hot been protefted; 
What care the Chaplains took of Souls, 
Who oft delighted in Punch Bowls ; 
And how the Sutlers rich did grow. 
By Nick and Froth an empty Show ; 
What defp'rate Adjutants fome were. 
How they did Damn and Curfe and Swear j 
What hardenM Hearts fome Surgeons had. 
Enough to make fome fick Men mad^ 



When 
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When (hej the Hbfpital were in^ 
Whofiir.a Cordial gxv« them Gin $ 
What Aiticles of War they knew, 
Whkh were or were not for th^ too ; 
Ho4r ki^ the A6t in Force had been* . 
Who had tnm%^'d and come off . dean i 
How wdl a Pcuntof War W2IS faea^ 
A Match Rcville or Retreat 
B7lbine,whiJeothet.icait^^ 
To brace the Brqm arkyoit Tat-Too; 
Ho# fiMse who lay-out of their Quarters, 
Had like next Miorri to hang Tth* Garm*9 
For fear to ride die wooden Hoi&^ ^ 
Or run the Gauntlet wUch #as liroriei 
^/bid aU a longed Drink and Doides, 
Which make Ijblen Flools inflead of Foates^ 
How honeft Agents w¥re and juft, 
UntotI^einfelves» andto tharTni^ 
Who beft knew hoi!^ to whip a Figure^ 
And not be ftea no more than Trigger^ 



^. 



ow 
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How many Reigns they haul liv*d in. 
Which of the King's and Queen's they'd fcen j 
What private Men advanc'd were, by 
Their Coxir^e great, and Bravery •, 
Who Subalterns and Captains nwde, 
And who Field Officers mdeed J 
How fonrte to Gen'rals had been rais*d. 
From common Soldiers^ God be prais'd ; 
And how, tho' old thcmfelres were grown. 
They were fupportcd by the Crown. 
All thefe things o'er and o'er are faifl. 
And others now not in my Head, 
When e'er they do together Mefs, 
Which yield Diverfion mdre or Icfi, 
And wilU by them be ftill oftaintain'd^ 
Since they the Hofpital haw gain'd. 
The Mufe thus having play'd her Tat%. 
Plain as a Kke^tafF, without Ar^ 
Submits it to your Juc^ent great, < 
And humbly ftom you do's retreat. 

Q^a SONG* 
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SONG. 

nr HE'N flrong Inundation, perplexes the .Na« 
tion. 
And fnghtCQS poor Country Fellows, 

If there can be any, 'tis D r D y ; 

The way to befiiend chem can tell ui, 

Biave Boys, (^c. 

If it^s rapid Courfc, Ihould beef that Force» 
To ddpoil the Roads for our Carriage, 

The D " ■ ■ i ^s the Man, who readily can, 
Refieve us, or bind u% m Marriage, 

Brave Boys, £g?^. 

The Water he Ipums, it's Courfes he turns. 

With fuch Sadsfaftion at Leifure, 
That his Nei^d)ours and he may Ihortly be free, 

Tq pals and it*p^ at dieir Pkafure, 

Btave Boys, (^c. 

The 
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The Labourers all, rejoyce athiscall. 
And readily Work wet cm* dry-a; 

So well he does pay, and treat them each Day, 
With Bread and Mea^ Ale andBlandy-a, 

Brave Boys, Gf r. 

So publick a Spirit, but few do inhmt. 

For generous A6lions renowned ; 
A Friend to the Narion, delervcs Commendation, 

Let him then with Blefllngs be crowned. 

Brave Boys, &a 

Let him widi a Mitre be crowned. 

^— — » To which was edded^ Exten^e^ the fiUatvhf 
STyiNZJj hf a 7mh of tkven Tears of Jge. 

'TpHE iPoets likewife, do write with Surprize^ 
Each one for to vie in his track,: Sir,. 

The Quill-drivers too, try what they can do. 
To praife him iii White and in Black, Sir^ 

Brave BoyS, C^c. 
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Jn ELEGY m JOLLY SNUB, kiird 
by aritndom Sbof of bis. Mafler^u 

TLiT U S T fnarling Lap-dogs claim an Elegy^ 
And our poor Jolly unlamented die ? 
Muil Sfmhl^s Pranks alafs, and fprightly Air, 
Be now no more, his fad Aunt Harrfi Ckre ? 
How oft (pox on him) has his drolliih Mien, 
And Tricks diverted his dull Matter's Spleen ? 
Muft now no more, with Head erefted fit. 
And fquindng Eye, to catch the falling Bit. 
Tho* from his Neighbours he wou'd often ileaf. 
They yet with Tears poor Jolfy^s Lofs bewail: 
Bewail to think on his untimely End, 
Occafion'd by his bpft and deareft Friend. 
O cruel Engine, Inftnunent of Mars I 
Why wa^ thy Mu?;zel level'd ^t SmA^s A-^fe ? 
Why flev thy Fury in fuch mighty Hafte ? 
And unregarded (lew the harmlefs Beail > 
But Engineer more cruel, not to look 
Before that carelefs fatal Aim you took } 
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Had thy Mschmebeen bapp*Iy poiz,*d in Air, 

Poor Jalff ftill had been you^ doling Care : 

But now, poor thing, he*s gpnc, and ^te fixmi 

Panv 
The ^ondatn Ffpourltc of his Delamapu 



From ^ LovEf to his Mistiness* 

T ONG.hare I felt Love's painiiil Sniart^ 
While Hopes and Fears alternate rak my 

Heart: 
O! may kind Heav'n to me piopitioiis prove. 
That I may gain the only Fair I love. 
To deign at lalj: and cafe my love^fick Mind, 
With a dear Promife ever to be kind : 
Then Cr^Jus felf, with all his mighty Store, 
Or potent Prince whom trembling Slaves adore;. 
In Wealth or Power can c're luch Sweets enjoy^ 
As I, whUe you my conftant Thoughts employ. 

CL4 la 
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In you whatever I could wifh I find. 

Nor ought can want, if CaUa you're bur 
kind : 

May Heav'n then grant that nothing may pre^ 

vent 
Our future Happineis and fweet Content \ 
But may we flill a conftant mutual Flame, 
Thro' all the various Scenes of Life the fame, 
To the laft Moment of our Breath retain. 
And only part in Death to meet agsdn. 



EPITAPH maPerfin 'wbo died Drvkk, 

rj ER E lies George H n who by drinkingj^ 

Fell faft aQeep to his Friends thinking } 
And took fo fweet a Nap that he, 
No more could wake his Friends to fee. 
Then warning take hard Drinkers all,, 
Left you like him afleep fliould fall ; 
And unprepared dead drunk die, 
For Want of living foberly. 
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Tq His Grace the Duke of DORSET. 

iQ O much obliged, and in the kindeft Wa7, 
How fliall the Mufc my Lord her Tribute pay! 
What muft I feeJ, by your Indulgence grac*d! 
fix'd to my Wifh, and happy to my Tafte I 
Happy, in all my fondeft Hopes cou'd plead ! 
My Fame, my Fortune, my Convenience wd^h'df 
Yet where's the Pow'r of Speech to make it known? 
Where are the Words, Thought wou*d not blyfh 

to own ? 
Or what Proportion bears the niceft Art, 
To the leafl: Rapture of a grateful Heart ? 

Oh ! had not Heav'n, in Pity to Mankind, 
Pour'd its beft Bleflings on the bounteous Mind, 
And 4aught its God-like Subftitutes belpw 
To feel the Tranfports which themfelves beftow. 
How had the Heart that's grateful, been opprefs'd ! 
How funk beneath the Weight of being blefs'd, 

Hour 
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How poor a Help were all the Thanks it pays. 

Or all the Wifties its bed Pt^'r conveys. 

But (ince, myLord, by long Experience taught^ . 

YouVe tryM die Worth of cv^ry gcn'rous Thought^ 

With what a Ten*ibld aidoiir Virtue gi[vcs^ 

Far aboye all thft Avarice receives : 

Accept theie Thanks^ pni hear an hmnbk Fr^yV^ 

Which fdt no Breath of Dedicatkxt Air» 

And, fibo* a Poet's, is indeed finccre. 

May he that nM$*d you up to h?al Diftrefi, 
Wide as your WilU qrtend your Pow'r to blels 5 
Watchful to lend unaiking Merit aid. 
And beckon modeft Virtue fron> the Shade ; 
Still may you fpread your Bounties unconfin'd. 
And multiply the Joys of Human kind ! 
Still reach the Heighth of all this World caft boafi^ 
And be molt bleftv becaufe you blels the molt. 



On 
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On ISfs f n's Bsrtb^Dayf 

TX E A R Margaretta^ now tp fiiig^ 

The Mufe to tunc her Vchcc would bring ( 
To celcbi|ite her happy Birth, 
Among her Friends, in Joy and Mirth.; 
, Since Tinie, twelve Years has roU'd away. 
And brought her, in her Teens to Day* ^ 

A joyful Day | Wh?n off are thrown 
Per H^^ng-Slceves, for Mantu^-Gown, 
Her round-ear*d Cap, for Lappit-Head^ 
Which, to wear longer, Miflfes dread, . 
May then this Change aufpicious prove. 
And gain from ev^ry one true Love y 
She is fo fweet, and mild a Creature, 
Andlhowsfuch Goodnefs in each Featqre* 
Adpm*d with Innocence and Duty, 
Tlje Hci|;hth pf excellence in Beavfty, 

-'^he*$ 
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She*$ happy m Her felf and Fnendj^ 

And fhlnes fb Bright ! — — the Mufe de&eodtt 

Leaves her to Swift, for he alone. 

Her Chara^r can beft make known. 



^ O D E. 

Q» the Uttcirfainty of hi if ^ and Certaii^ 
^ D E A T Hi To bis very good F r i b n o 
R. F. wba bad retir'd Pn tbe Couatry f^r 
Recovay of bis Hea&b, ia iji(>. 



TN vain, Alas! my Friend, you ibive. 

In vun are all your 6ares> 
Vsun are your anidous hopes to Uve, 
To die your pannick Fears; 
With Motion wing'd, our Years do fly away } 
No Virtue can approadiing Wrinkle flay : 
To all-fubduing Fate tv*n Virtue's felf 's a Rey. 

-Ir. No 
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NoSpeH, norBiibe, nor Pfvyercsui 

Tyianiuck PLUG'S ]joveeng»ge» 
Kor wm the fubt'left Arc of Man, 
Death^s £ital ^inted Ire aflwage : 
His Hate admits fit>m Love no fweetAflay; 
At his grim Beck, on the tremendous Day, 
Th' iqgiatdiil Summons all Mankind obey* 

m. 

JBis Power does bold Ufurpers keep 
£nchain*d in dark Abodes below ; 
Huds Tyrants to the dreadful Deep» 
The Deep of Deaib we all muft know t 
All we, who Ihare in Nature's various Store, 
Some fixm, Ibme late, muft waft to th' SijfgiM^ 

Shore; 
The Noble, Valiant^ ^Yife^ muft be no more. 
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IV. 

AH, all al&c mvt6i 6hc Time die,. . 

The Gay, the Witty, Fair, and Youngjv 
Nor virtuous, ANNANS Piety 
Cou'd her dear precious life prolong : 
iFrom Diotby alas 1 there's none Exemption have ; ' 
' So falls the Monarchy as th' ignoble fi!n^^ 
Without Diftin£tion, huddled in the Grave. 

V. 

Not the Viftorioos EUGENE'S Fdm^ 

Nor conquering MARL^ROUGITS Power, 
The furious Rage of Death will tame, 
Nor fove them at their deftin*d Hour : 
Impartial Death on them alike does wait i 
Nor will their Gbrfsj Tropbys^ Wialtk^ or State^ 
Atail to ftop inevitable F^rtt 



VI. 
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VL 

Fools diat wc ^ac^ our Time io ^afte^ 

Li dcead of what we'iie fure muftobme : 
Life of its fetf decays too ^ 
It needs alas! ik> ]iuny*i}g<m : 
Since then we know that BuuVs our deflin^d Fate^' 
The fiencefl: Shpck3 of Time let's fars»re!y wait» 
Norftiuringwhentodi^ our Funs antidpate* 

VIL 

The dire Alarms of horrid JFar^ 

The raging Tempefls of the Seas^ 
The noify Wcanglings of the Bar^ 
And the lid^oos Oienfs OSt % 
All thefe» my peaceful Friend, you vainly fly"; 
In Tain Expedients for long Life you try % 
At your appointed Hour, you too^ vaf Friend,^^ 
muft die# 



vm. 

Tou're ever in the Hand of FalCr 

His threatening Arm attends 70U ftilt 
His Dart will ffaike you, foon, or late. 
Do what ydu can, go where you will : 
TVunwhoIfomeTSnrayou ihun withfruitiefs dare^" 
Its foggy fickly Fumes you idly fear. 
And vainly DuUm change for Stcmyiatt^ Ak. 

That fweet, that pleafant, charming Seat, 

in all it» Bloom of Summer^s Pride, 
From Death alas ! is no Retreat, 
Nor will its trembling Mafler hide ; 
.When Time, your Glafs of Life run out fliall (how, - 
I'hofe Wd Improvements you muft quit, and go 
To ta^e aTcanty melancl^oly Room below. 
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X. 

Six niggard feet of fordid Clay, 

At F—ball fof a gloomy Grave, 
On that furprizing difmal Day, 
Is dll the Lot of Ground you*II have \ 
Your coftly Goods mull to another fall ; 
Another Tenant muft poflefs them all ; 
Who muft furrender too, when Death (hall call. 

XI. 

The kind, theloVely/^/r 0>^^ too, 

(If zny fair One you adore) 
Muft take her final forcM adieu^ 
And ne'er expeft to fee you mort ? 
In vain llie*ll plead arreft yf Beauty's ChamiSi 
In vain you*ll fold her in your dying Arms, 
Whilft cruel raging Death your feeble Love difarms. 



lit On 



(258) 
On the Ladies wearing Large Hoops. 

npHE fam'd Lycurgus found a Way 

By Garmaiss Rm^ fdsfaid) 
The Female BeatuUs to difplay. 
To tempt the ToiUb to wed. 

But had the prudent 5^r/a» known. 

The Ufe of Hoops fo wide ; 
Without thofc Arts, they might have Ihown 

What here no Women hide. 



On Mr. Lake the Bookfelkr at the BATH, 
making ^ality pay dokSte for reading bis 

Books. 

rNLD battcrM Debauchees, fays G^, 
For what they cannot Do mull Pay \ 
So thefe, by Lake^ it is Decreed, 
Shall pay for what they cannot Read. 



On 
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On a Late Review. 

^^ O-morrow the Ladies all go to the Park, 
To fee the Review, and get each one a Spark ; 
For it has been faid, that the Troopers ride bare. 
They being nc w-cIoath*d,f withoutBreeches this year • 
Tho* as the Great Broglio^ all Danger to fhun. 
Left his Breeches behind, the fafler to run ; 
It is, now, no wonder, if Soldiers fhoUld give. 
Their Breeches to Ladies, tt> wear while they five. 



On a young Lady'$ Fan. 

n^nlS Fan Mufurrd, Hkc Cui>id\ Bm^ 

Sends Deafb to every Heari ; 
When/^rfi^ it doth his ^iver (how. 

Where every Stick's a Dart : 
Jn Cbhe*s Hand, a Fan can prove 

Th* united ArmMtrj of Imv$. 

• . ' ■' 

R a Qn 

t Tli€iiB«i«MBrecchcitetUOotfraai(irCl|Mt^ 
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On Mifs O'B- — ^n. By Captain L— s F— t. 

QCripture IVe read, and firmly do believe 
Her as compleat, as God created Eve ; 
This DifPrence only, if compared, we find. 
Eve tempted one, but flie tempts all Mankind. 

On Mrs. T— hi.y at tbeBAT u. 

Q U C H Graces this Hibernian Fair adom> 
*Tis well that Cecil was in Britain bom : 
Elfe Beautfs IJle muft have refign'd the Prize, 
And Engli/b Hearts fubmit to Irijb Eyes. 



Ai^ACKEoa's Petition to VuLciAN for a Sii^ 
ver Cup^ imitated. 

1^ O M E Mafter of the Cfdop Trade, 
Give the Word, and have it made. 
Not either glitt'ring Sword or Shield, 
Wc Topen hate a bloody Field, 
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We charge in circ'ling Bowls at home, . 

So make a thundering f Jeroboam. 

But, hark ye, I'd have no high Flightt, 

Of Art, refembling Star-light Nights. 

Neither Ow», northe^B^^r, 

Shall adorn the Silver Sphere ; 

We never leave our Cups 'till Day, 

But fairly drink your Stars away. 

Rather let teeming Clutters roll, 

A fwelling Vineyard round the Bowl 5 

Place Cupid too, and Bacchus tliere. 

And near the Lip, my willing Fair, 

That all at once I may embrace ' 

My fpark'ling Wine, and loving Lafs. 






^ A cant Word fat t higB dfiaking VeiTd. 
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Anacreon, ta bis MiftrefSf 

TT AVE you not heard of Ni^be 
Transform'd to Stone, as Stories fay^ 
Or Pan^ofCs Daughter taking Wing, 
With Swallows on a Chimney fing ; 
May I become aXpoking-Glafs, 
Bleft with Re&eftions from yoyr Face ? 
May I your happy Garment be, 
Paily to bear you Company. 
Wou'dl Were liquid ^ a Wave, 
That I your fnowy Skin might Iwe^ 
Of I a rich Pomatum were. 
To melt into thy Charm% my Fai& 
A Giidfc to enfold thy Wafte, 
Or Locket pendant on thy Brea(t, 
Oh! any Thing, that touches you, 
Tho' but the Lining of your Shoer 



epigram 
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Bpigram. Buchakani. 

T^Auper aram Jteoenih, Sem coftfiSku hurti 
Sum locttpUs', beut quam forte in utraqae mferi 

^tfondcfrtd foteram r^us^ mti copia deerat i 
CofUt mate fttpareltt fruQus et ufus ab^, 

IMITATED. 
^ttHEN young, I was as poor as JiAy 

Grown Old, am Rich as G-^ ; 
Yet fee how Fortune, when fhe wlls. 

Can cv'ry way dtfirefi «s : 

When ImyZ)«Mrcould poflcfs, 
I had no golden ShowV, - 

No^ wlula I roll in hoanled Su|p^i - ). t ^- - i 
rm iiD|>q^emly R)or; . v r iV-- 



■4^uy^^c^. 



R4 tf^m 



Epi^am upm a Fat Fellow* 

1; 

<JTOP Friend, andYce^ 

What yet may bej 
In Future Ages hearcl \ 
In doleful wife. 
Here under lies, 
A Tpn of G«f J interU 

n. 

Earthy lye thou light. 

Upon the Wighu 
For fure he was thy Brother \ 

Then fhall the Crw)^ 

HsLvt PuddingSy fo m .i » 
And one Hog root another. 



jinotber on the fame. 

ITT HEN Fatty walks the Streets the Pavers cry, 
GodUefsyou Siri and lay their Rarmm by. 



^ 
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Qmce of a Wife. 

I. 

vjtERE ItoxsktWife^ 

As 'tis for my Li/if, 
She Ihould be briflc, pleafant, and merry, 

A lovely fine brown, 

A Face all her own. 
With a Dp, red and round as a Cherry. 

n. 

Not much of the Wife, 

Lefs of the Precife, 
Nor over refervM, nor yet flying, 

Hard Breafts, a ftreight Back, 

An Eye fiill and black. 
But languifhbg, as fhe were dyings 



n 
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m. 

AnddieaforDrels, 

Be'tmoit, ortx'cle^ 
Not tawdry (et^ nor yet meanly ^ 

iyi49ne Thing befide^ 

Juft, juft fit mnch Fride^ 
iU may ferve ^ keep her honeft and cleanly. 

SONG. 

X Struggle between Maks 0ti Vsttvs. 

I. 

^kJtARS alarms me^ 
G&i!;^ charms me» 
^th contend to gm my Hetut i 

rd to Bi^ttle, 

Where Guns rattle* 
Bu|( fiom GMtt cannot paiti 



XL 
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IL 

When (he's fmilisg, 
Hopes b^iiling. 
My food Heart with Pleafure wound -, 
I to grieve her. 
Ne'er will Igave her, 

ni. 

Let the Wretch, of life grown weary. 
Seek the Paths that lead to Ckry j 
Whflft with aloe I'mpofleffipg, 
Boundlefs Pleafum paft cxprcffing. 



Upon a Lady, wb9 endeavoured to frightens 
Gentleman in the Da^k. 

yj^ABAM^ in vain you ftrive to cheat cor 

Sight. 
That which is bom to Piie(»A «*« ^^^ ^^^' 
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SaiM (we read) can like an Angel fcem. 
But never that a Saint could look like him : 
You, fliould you try ten thpufand Ways to do*^ 
Ko more can hide your Face^ than he his Fotft ; 
Not, but we feel the fame Effe6b fifom you. 
As thofe who Real Apparitions view, 
Wc ftraight grow Pale^ and even Tremble too; 
*TilI with a Glance you break the thin Difguife, 
And cv*n in Nighty Day dances in your Eyes. 
Should Spirits in fuch tempting Shapes appear, 
ThcyM make my Flefh rife fponer than my Hair : 
Such Ills as thefe, will guard us fure from Evil, 
And fooner lay> than rcprffcnt the B I . 



JbtAcrojlick Epitaph. 

TkiT O U RN all ye Cupids, break your Bows and 

Darts! 
And think no more of wounding humane Hearts ; 

Regardlefi 
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Acgardlcfs now the Swain^ your PowV defpifc i 
You fhoot in vain, without Orinda*% Eyes. 

Alas ! (he*s dead 1 inexorable Death, 
Rekndefs rob*d her of her rofey Breath -, 
In vain Ihe did her wondrous Charms difplay^ 
All that was Bright, and Beautiful, and Gay, 
She had, yet Fate has ravifh'd her away. 



On the new Improvements in Trinity-Col- 
lege Park, Dublin. ^o the Reverend 
Mr. Thompson, Fellow of the faid CoL-- 
L£C£, April 1722. 

^ O lofty Flights, fee, Sir, a Pupil foar, 
Nor gentle Mufes feeble Aid implore ; 
ApoUo^^ felf has ftning the tuneful Lyre, 
Who only cou'd m' unfkilful Brain infpire. 
And fet my Breaft, (as you may do thefc Lines)! 

on Fire. 

To thee, O College Park, thefc Strains are fung. 
For thect my Voice is tun*d, and Lyre is ftrung 5 
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Of thy Iiiproveiftcnts, and thy fwcet Retrfeat^ 

At once the Mufesand ji^Uc^s Scat; 

Now Rows of Trees a beauteous Scene difplay^ 

Which wUl in Time keep out the fcorching Day ; 

Between thefe Rows of Trees, on either fide. 

You view the Country in it's rural Pride ; 

A various Scene the wide fpread Landfkip yields, 

0*er rich Enclofures, and luxuriant Fields ; 

Here Water purling from a living Spring 

To this Retreat^ the Nymplis and Mufcs bring ; 

StiU kindly fhine with bright refulgent Flame, 

fadulgcnt Pbisius t on my Verfe and Theme, 

Till wondering Friends, and Academics fee 

A beauteous Place the Park, — a Poet me r 

Cay Bourifli that in Charms, as I in Praife, 

Bath daily brightened by thy potent Rays i 

$dll as I warm, in Raptures rife or glow, 

JUt verdant Walks more fmooth, more lovely grow j 



As 



I 
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As I mount high in Fame, Wit's glorious l^ze, 
Let towering Itately Trees, afpirc, and rife. 
With gHKreful Boughs to greet you in the Skies. 

So much for Phahu^-^God of Verfe, andl 
light, j 

Whofe radiant Beams make all things Gay and ^ 

Bright, 
T^Wmdftn^s Park to fhinc, and Pope^ and me to 

wnte^ 
And now methiiiks, inf^^red Fancy fees 
Green plea&nt Walks, adom*d with Joirtly Trees ^ 
By Art di(pos*d in beauteous Order '— No, 
Too much of Art, and Older will not dp. 
They tire the Sight, and fink Defcription low. 
I muft with Order, fweet Confulion placc,^ 
And Art mull: have fweet Nature^s various Face ;- 
Confused, in Harmony they both combine. 
To charm the Eye, and make a Prolpeft Ihrne* 
Such then I form my Scene, fuch let it be^ 
And fuch I think it is, if I can fee^ 

If 
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If Fancy pleasM, impofes on my Sight, 
Thcncall it Whim, or a poctick Flight. \ 
So, fince my Mufe is on otpanded Wing, 
High let her fly, and fweetly let her fing % 
But here, my Theme, not Inclination fails. 
And much it^s want of growing Charms bewails i 
I view the Park, now in it's Infant Bloom, 
Void of the riper Charms of Years to come i 
A young Plantation rifing, juft begun, 
tJnbleft as yet with one warm Summer's Sun ; 
The Walks fcarce traoM, fcarce yet a gentle Breeze 
Is heard to whifper through the thin leaPd Trees, 
No tuneful Noife but ruftling Branches made. 
Nor clofe Embrace, to form a pleafing Shade ; 
Yet I muft own th* Improvements neat, and fine^ 
And fhcw a gen'rous Thought, and good Defign % 
Upbraid your Prcdeceflbrs want of Spirit, 
And argue your fuperior Senfe and Merit. 
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^ F A B L E. 

¥N -/^/J^'s time an honeft Wretch we find, 
Whofe Years and Comforts equally declin'd % 
He in two Wives, had two domcftick Ills, 
for each had different Age, and difTnent Wilb4 
One plyck'd his black Hairs off, and one his grey % 
The Man for Quietnefs did both obey i 
*Till the whole Pariih few his Head quite bare^ 
And faid he wanted Senfe, a3 well as Hair. 

MORAL. 

He that meddles with Women, hid beft look about 

him, 
For tho* he be cautious, they*re Kkely to rout him ; 
TheUgly and Airy, the Formal and Gay, 
The Wits and the Fools, have all Tricks in their 

Way. 



Vmsis^ 
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•■s 

Verses, occqfion'd by a GevtIs^uavI's pajfng 
a Jle^Iefs Night in the Jpartment of a ^oery 
agreeable young Lady, at a Villa near 
Dublin. January the 6th^ 1741-2. 

^TREPHON whochofeto be benighted. 
And loitei^d kte to be invited ; 
Spoke not a fingle Word of gomg, 
Befides the Ladies faw it fnowing ; 
And tnily having not the Pow'r 
To fend him out at fuch an Hour, 
They faid, you cannot think of ftirring. 
He bow'd and ftay'd without demurring. 

Q^^ in Tears of Beauty blooming, 
Whofe Senfe appears without aflfuming ; 
With £ur Diloedon fiill to guide it^ 
And fifty other Charms belide it ; 
Left Slrefbon Ihould repofe on Benches, 
Or pigg, perhaps among the Wenches. 

Her 



- Her own Apaittnent kindly gave him, 

V 

A Manfion worthy to receive him, . 
Where all Things in their proper Places, 
Pens, Paper, Patches, Pins, and Laces, 
With Books devotional and witty. 
We're rang'd fo orderly and pretty. 
As ev'n to thofe, who had not known her, 
Befpoke the Neatncfs of their Owner. 

No fooner had he got to Bed, 
Butfuch Adventures fiU'd his Head, 
(With which the Poets entertain us. 
Of Jove and JLeday Mars and Femts) 
That tho* the Night was cold and fnowy, - 
He could not reft hut rav'd of Cbloi. 
Some Hours ago, withm thefe Sheets^ 
Repos'd a Pamdifc of Sweets ; , 
Here lay my Cbloe'$ pretty Head, 
And here, her lovely Limbs were fpread ^ 

S t Here 
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Here heav'd, (he cry'd) her fnowy Breaft, 
And here •-— — the Mufe foigets the reft. 
With fuch Itefle£tions growing madder. 
He wifli'd a thou&nd Times he had her % 
Or that her Image in a Dream, 
WouM come, and moderate his Flame. 
But Sleep permits him in Derifion, 
Not cv'n to violate her Vifion ; 
For Innocence is Heav'ns Protedtion, 
And Jove himfelf gave ftrift Diieftion, 
That not a living Thing in Nature 
Should hurt a Hair of that fweet Creature. 

Thm Streplofi felf tormented lay. 
Expecting die returning Day ; 
Then telb the Nymph in dolefal Numbere, 
How much her Bed dittuA'd his Slumbers 
But fure, he did not well confider. 
How little Honour there he did her ; 



Sipcc 
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Since all who have the Joy to know her, . 
This juft Encomium muft bellow her ; 
Who fees her fmilc, or hears her fpeak, 
Muft lie a thoufand Nights awake. 

But I perceive not Heav'n be thanked. 
Such Conjuration in a Blanket : 
Or how her Sheets Ihould hare fuch Magick, 
To caufc a Deftiny fo tra^ck ; 
Where I, methinks to be fincere. 
Could fleep - ■ if Chloe were not there. 



^ Love r's Omiplaira to bit Abfent Mis- 

TRESS, 

T Want thy Converfc briflc and gay. 
To pafs the tedious Hou^ away y 
I want thy pretty Tongue to talk. 
And entertain me when I walk ; 

S3 I 
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I want thy Voice my Soul to chear. 
Thy Voice is Mufick to my Ear ; 
By all that Good and Sacred is, 
I want thy pretty lips to kifs ; 
I want thy Bofom to repofe. 
Thy Bofom, fwecter than the Rofe ; 
In that kind, foft, and gentle Breaft, 
My fecret Thoughts fecurely reft 5 
No felfifh Views, no private End 
Can tempt you to betray your Friend 5 
I want thofe Eyes to make me gay, 
Thofe Eyes, much brighter than the Day -, 
Inftcad of which Tm forced to look 
Upon the Fire, or elfe a Book ; 
But Oh ! How dull mull either be 
To Eyes, that have been us'd to thee. 
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A Receipt fw a Love-^k Maid. 

I. 

TTT H E N I dearaibf do begM), 

Your Heart like mine to move j 
Tou tell me of the crying Sin> 

Of unchaile lawlefs Love. 

How can that Paflion be a Crime, 

Which gave my G&i!?< Birth ? 
How can thofe Joys but be divine. 

Which make a Heav*n on Earth ? 

ffl. 

To wed. Mankind the Prieft trepan*d 

By fome vile Fallacy ; '^ 

To difobey God's great Command, 

Encreafe and multiply. 

S 4 IV, 
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IV. 

YoQ lay thatLbve's a Crime, content i 

But this allow you mufl'; 
More Joy in Hcav*n when one r^nt 

Than over Ninety juft. 

V- 

Sin then, dear Girl, for Heaven's Sake, 

Repent, and be fbigiven ; 
Blefs me, and by Repentance make, 

A Holy Day in Heaven. 

jin ACROSTICK. 

Tj» A CH Charm alone, fet oflF with niccft Art, 
Leaves but a weak Imprcflion on the Heart ; 
Indeed, where Beauty join'd with Virtue meet. 
Zeal in good Adbions warm, a Temper fweet. 
All muft admire — As I with Pleafure view 
Beauty with Virtue joined, and Goodncfs too : 

Excelling 
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Excelling (tiO^ may you each Day improve. ^ 

To raife oxir Wonder, and encreafe our Love ; > 
Happy in all Things here, and bleft by Gods above« J 

Exalted high as Fortune can afpire^ 
Unfil you reach the heighth of our DeQre ; 
Shine hr above our Female Beauties here. 
They Plaiiets are*- do you a Sun appear. 
Accept of this, die Tribute of a Friend, 
Cbndenm not thefe imperfe£t Lines I fend. 
Each Letter will defcribe the Name that I commeiuL , 



SO NG foDELiA. 

TX ELIA'% the brightcft Lafs IVe fcen. 

She doth by far exccll. 
All other Nymphs upon the Green, 
I love her dearly well. 

He 
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Her comdy Shape^ and handfome Face, 

Would draw an Angel in ; 
AdomM with ev'iy matchefs Giace, 
. SheM tempt a Saint to fin. 

From her, Ifometimes fnatch in hafte 

A fweet traniporting Kifs ; 
tm fo delighted with the Tafte, 

No Tongue can tell my Bliik 

O iin>uld diofe Eyes that fweetly fmite, 

Beftow one Glance on me ; 
The Monarch of the Britijb BIe» 

I could unenvy'd fee. 
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An Address Jrom a Thutb to bis Father^ upm 
leaving bis Family to execute a Jpecial Commif- 
Jim abroad y in bebdlfof^ and^ at tbe unanimous 
Requeft of bis Country. 

T O N G fix'd I gaze upon the pregnant Qouds, 
That with black Hue contraft to form a Show*r, 
Then feek a Covert fix)m the threatening Streams, 
T'immeige me low within the Tide of Grief ; 
When fudden the kind Monarch of the Skies, 
Throws off his gloomy Veil, and ftops my Flight, 
While with his fmiling Face he fcattersey*ry Fear. 

How many PalCons crowd upon my Mind ? 
The Oppofites of Fear, of Grief and Joy, 
Tumultuous clafh ; but blended Love alone. 
The double Love of felf, and Patria dear. 
Divides me to another Self : Whene'rc 
I only feek my private Good (tho* large) 
United Love and Grief pour in and occupy. 
My nobler Part, and ruinous defpoil it 
Of that which makes it noble, and the whole 



Plunge 
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Plunge in the Waves rf Sorrow -, *TilI buoy'd tijv 
Bf lighter Thoughts of publick Weal, I nar 

My whdnvsd Head ^DuU Melancholy fits. 

Upon the Brow of fwtct Maria, whiJft, 
The wedded Pair in vain with me combine. 
To quench the Patriot's burning Zeal with Tea» : 
Bui rapid on it flames* and you command. 
Your Love to fix upon your Country's Goo(t 
Our Eyes to weep its pendant Deftby. 

The Caufe is dear, and you'U fecure it ^ then 
like Paid you pray, and Bleffings without End, 
Give ^Icmn j not like Him you fad declare. 
That we yotir Face Aall fee no more, nor we^ 
like his Mktiaa Train grieve hopelefs, yet. 
As Acy, purfue you Weeping to the deftin'd Shore. 

Whilft all the generous Champions of the Truth, 
Bring glad their Oft'rfngs, and with us intreat, 
That God propi^us would receive our Piay'r. 



O 



OSov^ignKingl Thatwith%SceptcrfiiKwdift 
The Sui^s of the M^ whofe Mandate ftil]$ 
The Bfperhorem Force, and calms each Storm, 
That 0K)iints^ and laves the to^'ring Mafe i^ 

Clouds, 
And links ^em deq> defcendlng with the Sea ; 
Who ftcer'ft the Ocean-cutiing Pine, it*s Courfe^ 
Diredang in the marine Paths ; mayft thou. 
Hide in thdr Caves each bluftring Blaft, yet fend, 
Sach Breaths a$ mxj confpire to fwdl each Sail, 
And fln^ot the SMp along the uneven Heights* 
May Angels ftcer Her to Great Mioffs Shores, 
Theie land their Mafter^s Charge, and him convoy 
Up fafe to Honour's Fane ; where feated high 
Letbe his Perfon j fo our Ciufe, for fare, 
We all dwell near his Heart, and in his Bread, 
With folemh State a Common-wealth takes Place:. 
Where, O thou Influence Divine ! Set Chief, 
And open every Thought that may conduce. 
To give us Favour in the Royal Parent's Eye ; 
And Wend ow B~*s with Great D— .*§ Fam? . 



Then. — 
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Then mounted ftrong upon his Guardian^s Wings 
Quick may he fly, and each oppofmg Medium 
Give Way, and all unite to fend the Man, 
Whom mth extended Eyes we wilh : Retum'd, 
May we behold his Head with Honours oown'd i 
Whilft with immQital Pleafure heproclaims. 
To all the lift'ning Lovers of their Good, 
Their happy Rights immutably defended. 
Then may they all take up the Trump of Fame, 
And blow his virtuous Deeds, found all abroad. 
That S— bears the Prize, for he has fav'd the 
Land. 

Thus have I dippM in Aganippe^ Stream, 
Adventurous dar'd to fing a Pafent's Praife ; 
Sure only dipped, for thofe who cannot fwim. 
Will rare their Depths exceed ; if I exceed, 
•Tis with a ftrong Defire to rove and wade 
In larger Space, and fooner learn the Art. 

An 



( 287 ) 

^ODE 

On tie Storm in tobicb His Majesty^s iS&> 
the Canterbury, kjt all her Mafis. By the 
Broerend Mr, De Vid, CbafMn t^ the fial 
Ship f. 

TT7 1 T H flowii^ Pomp and beauteous Pride, 

Tl^e floating Hie in Harbovir rode ; 
Proud of Her Freight the fwelling Ti(fc^ 

Reludant left the Veflel's Side, \ 

And IdfeM it as Ihe flow'cL 

n. 

The Waves with eaftem Breezes curl'd. 

And filver'd half the liquid Plain ; 
Her Anchors weighM, her Sails unfurrd. 

Serenely mov'd the wooden World, 
And ftretch'd along the Main.,^ 



f The Ship was then in the Bay of Si/ci^ . 
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The Native Wonders of the Deep, 

Prcfs to admire the vait Machine ; ' 
In iportiTe Gambols round it leap, 
QreUeatawfiildiftance keq>» 

In Homage to their Qmen. 

IV. 

Thus while we ride m gentle Gale, 
Diflembled Friendihip waits on Power, 

But early quits the borrowed Yeil^ 
.When fad Misfortune fhifts the Scale, 
And waits but to devpur. 

'- r: 

In vain we fl^ approaching 111 ; 

Dai^er can multiply it*s Form, 
ExposM we fly Hkc >w ftill. 

And Heaven, when it's Heavens Will, 
Overtakes U3 in a Storm. 



VI; 



VI. 

The Diftant Surge all foamy White, 

Foretels the future furious Blaft, 
Dreadful tho* diftant was the Sight, 
Confederate Winds and Waves unite 5 
And menace every Maft. 

vn- 

Winds whiftling thro' the Shrowd$ prodainfi^ 

A fatal Harveft on the Deck : 
Quick in purfuit as aftive Flame, 
Toofoon the. rolling Ruin came; 
And ratify*4 the Wrcck^ 

vnr, 

^hus Aim fmil'd with new*bom Giacet 

Lifbrm'd Jby an Almighty B^eath»^ 
Thus the iame Breath fweeps off hisRac^ 
Diforders Natutt V beauteous Face^ 



% 



And teeim with inftant ]?q»^« ^ 

ir DC 
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IX. 

Shorn of her Pride, the Veffcl rolb^ 

And as by Sympathy Ihe knew. 
The fecrct Ariguifti of our Souls, 
With inward deeper Groans condole^ 
The Danger of her Ciew. 

X. 

Now what avail'd it to be brave, _ 

On liquid Predfttfees hung, 
Sbfpended on a bredung Wave ? 
Beneath us yawn'd a fea-grcen Graiv^ 
Which rUenc^d cv*ry Tongue. 

XI. 

The faithlefs Flood forfook her Keell; 

And downward launch'd the laboring Hull, ; 
Stunn'd Ihe foigot awhile t<) reel i 
And felt (or almoft feem'd to feel) ^ 
A momentary Lull. 

XIL 
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XII. 

Thus in the Jaws of Death we lay. 

Nor Light nor Comfort found lus there % 
Loft in the Gulf and Floods of Spray, 
No Sun to chear us, nor a Ray 

Of Hope but in Defpair. 

xin. 

The Seas encourage this Defpair, 

While certain Ruin waits on Land \ 
Should we diredl our Wiflies there. 
Soon we recant the fatal Prayer, 

And wih to Ihun the Strand. 

XIV. 

At length the Being whofe behcft, 

Reduc'd a Chaos into Form i 
His Goodnefs and his Power confeft. 
He fpoke ■ and like a God fupprcft, 

Oi* Troubles and the Storm. 

T 2 



An 
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Jn O D E 



To Chetwood Eustace, E/q; on bis 
Birth-Day. 



Hie Diesy Jttfia redeuHte i F^us. Hor. 



A WAKE, bright Orb, begin the Dxf* 

That gave Ei^acio happy Birth \ 
UnppenM Rofes chide thy Stay, 
Arife and chear the drooping Earth. 

Fly hence, duU Care, be for away. 
Let foft Content enlaigc each Soul i 

And Pleafure's kind, difRifive Ray» 
Defpotick/Paffion's Force controul. 

Uixf HarrifviUay lovely Seat, 

With fuch a Tr^n be often grac'd \ 

To glad Euftacio Good as Great, 
And crown his hofpitable Fcaft. 



It 
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It muft be fo : Each vicious Mind> 
"Will to the Vicious pleas'd repair. 

And whefc the Virtuous Virtue find. 
The Good, the Virtuous will be there. 

Hail happy Scene, and happy He, 
Whofe Moments pafs in fuch Repofe ; 

And Thoughts that Angels raptur'd fee. 
Such Charms as Virtue only knows. 

The pebbled Walk, th* enamel'd Greeny 
It's calm reflefting Lord receives ; 

Whilft He in Shades, reclufe, unfecn. 
The World and bufy Faction leavea^ 

To read the wide Grw//V» through. 
From that to it's Creator rife : 

And him by Contemplation view. 
Whom he'll enjoy beyond the Skies. 



T 3 Upon 
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Upon HarHistown, By C E. Efq\ 

pROM Care, from Noife, froTn ev'ry Buftle 

free, 
Poffefling all that with my Soul agree. 
Willing with foft Retirement to pkafe 
My fprightly Fancy, and my youthful Days, 
"Whilft others wildly do in Town refide, 
G)nfuming Fortune, and advancing Pride ; 
Where one on Cbke looks with longing Eyes, 
And for Perryna^s Face another dies. 
Where Plays and Stews all Kind of Vice do (hew. 
The Lofs of Fortune, Health, and ev*ry Woe, 
Which Youth dcbauch'd too fqrely undergo. 

Then fer more happy I account my Lot, 
The Town defpiling, and it's Ways forgot. 
Thus far, from all its wicked naufepus Strife, 
In Country live a pleafing, harmlefs Life, 

Pivcrt 
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Divert my Thoughts, indulge my w^l^eing Mufc, 

The firft I flatter, and the laft I chufc. 

Since Thoughts I mentipn, and fince Mufe I nanie," 

FU fing the Country's well defcrying Fame : 

Its pleafing Profpefts, and its whplefome Game, 

How Nature Arrives to beautify in Ehefs, 

The many Charms that Harriftown pofiefs. 

By Art defignM a noble old Retreat, 

For a wife f Man diflinguifhably Great, 

Old lofty Rooms, and fpacipus HaljU do tell. 

How free he fecm'd to live and to excel. 

In all Things grand, inimitably welU 

From difFrent Views you many Scenes can fee^ 
Your Mind dill fed with fweet Variety, 
Here various Scenes divert in various Ways, 
And Art and Nature labour for to pleafe, 

T 4 Here 



t Lord Chancellor Eufiact. 
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Here lengthened Walks of Gravel foim'd by Art, 
A roving Fancy to the Mind impart. 
The rafvifh'd Sight can fcarce the End defcry. 
Which beautifully pleafing charm the Eye. 
And Grafs and Gravel interwove are feen. 
And different Trees depaint a different Green, 
One verdant Walk does gradually arife. 
And falling gently equally furprize. 
And many Trees do there together grow. 
And pleafing Shades to Solitude beftow. 
The ftately Firs do there in Rows afcend. 
And Trees with Apples loaded, feem to bend ; 
The Laurel blooming, and the mournful Eugh, 
The prickly Holly edg*d with Silver Hue, 
The lofty Afli, the hardy Oak is there, 
The one for Building, t'other for the Spear. 
To clofe this Scene an Iron Gate doth (hew. 
How well the Vulcans by their Skill do know. 
To give a Beauty by each artful blow. 

Beyond 
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Beyond this Gate a Chriftal Lake you fee. 
And walks airound with R6ws of Trees agree ; 
The finny Race this large Canal fupply ; 
The red ey'd Tench with Fins of yellow die. 
The nimble Trout, the Carp bedropt with Gold, 
And Silver Eels in circling Mazes rolTd, 
Above this Pond a verdant Hill afcends. 
In Fields and grazing Flocks this Landlkip ends ; 
The Ground declining leffens then your View, 
But walking further you're furpris'd a-new; 
Under a nodding Bank the IJfy glides. 
And forms Meanders with its rapid Tides, 
The Earth with Water, Trees with both combine. 
To pleafe the Senfe, and make a Profpedt Ihine, 
Hills peep o're Hills, and Fields on Fields arife. 
And Towns and Groves the diftant Scene fupplies, j 
Till your Sight's left in fleecy Clouds and Skies. 

So much for Profpeds, Game's the other Part^ 
To have an equal Share in Fancy and in Art. 

Here 
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Here wherring Partridge are in Covies found. 
And Flocks of wild Ducks on the marfliy Ground^ 
The lonely Wqokcock, and the Larks that rife. 
And finging fweetly eccho all the Skies» 
The clam'rous Plover, and the whifUing Quail, 
The watchful Snipe, and the hoarfe creaking Rail, | 
The Fowler here, of Game can never fail 
The fearful Hare in thickeft Covert lies. 
But when Ihe hears the Do^*s approaching Cries, 
Before them fUrts, and quick as Wind (he fUes. 
They IHU purfue and fcent out ev'ry Trace, 
Each Trick, each Maze, each artful Double tries. 
To Ihun her Fate, alas in vain,.fhe dies. 

Of all the Sports that diff'rent Fancies chufe. 
Hunting moft pleafes, and delights tmy Mufe. - 
For Health of Life, the Rclilh, and the Blifs, 
Doth fympathize, and is preferv'd by this ; 
Hunting was furely by the Gods defign'd. 
It clears one^s Spirits, and unbends our Mind, 

Corre6b 



( 299 ) 

Correfts the Ills a flothful Life beftow. 
And makes the Blood thro* purer Channels flow. 
With this Diverfion, and with this Retreat, 
PleasM with fome Friends, contented in my State,} 
rd weave awhile my Thoughts of being Great. 



^oMifs Elizabeth Eustace, on forgetting 
to celebrate her Birtb-Day in 174 1. 

T^£y£R Aff/}, altho* your BirtlhDay*s paft. 

In my Remembrance it (hall laft : 

And when the next revolving Year 

Will make that happy Day appear. 

It fhall be kept with Joy by me. 

And in great Splendor you Ihall fee. 

Cohurs fhall (flying in the * Air) 

Salute the Birtb of one fo fair ; 

And Gtats well charged fhaU roar aloud 

Your Praifis to the liftening Crowd ; 

Some 
* AUttdiDg to the SUp on the Staad. 
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Some Fer/es fliall be written too 
Exprcffivc of my Love for you. 
From this, if living, Fll not fwerve. 
For this and more, you well deferve j 
And more than this if I could (hew. 
Would be much lefs than what I owe. 



irf P AT T E R K fdr the Ladies. 

jjl S diflF'rent Poets various Subjefts chufe. 
To be the Matter of their laboring Mufe, 
^ I would feign purfue the Rules of Wit, 
And raiie a Subjeft to my Genius fit. 

tll-natur'd Satyr always fills the Page^ 
When Youth's advis'd by thofe grown dull with 

Age; 
*Tis then the Time that Men Reformers turn, 
Corrcfting Faults, when they no longer bum ; 

Eftvy 



( 



f 
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Envy the Youthful of their fprightly Flame, 
And turn Advifers to commence a Name. 

But Youth and Spirit both in me confpire. 
To tune my Mind to Love, and foft Deftfc, 
Adore the Beauties of the Female Race, 
Applaud their Virtues, but their Faults difgracc. 
Since -Nature form'd them like th^ Angelick kind. 
The fame Perfeftions fliould adorn the Mind i 
Not the whole Sex, by this I mean to blame^ 
But fuch as ftrive to chequer out their Famc^ 
By Arts deceitfol, and as fullcn Airs, 
Bloated with Pride, and funk with pannick Fears: 
This Day they're eafy, free, and over-kind. 
The next they vary, fickle as the Wind, 
Tormenting Difcord racks their foyer's Breaftv 
With Hopes and Fears alternately pofleft ; 
Coquetifh jilting Airs do others ufe. 
Seeming to pleafe, yet willing to abufe -, 
Such are a SubjeA for a hariher Mufe. 

The 
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The Prude's, the next, the word of all IVe nam'd. 
She mimicks Virtue, and for that Ihe's blam'd. 
Let Beauty's mighty Force poffcfs that Fair, 
All muft defpife, and none can e'er revere; 
The Fair (hould fhun all Scandal and Deceit ; 
And form their Beauties by this new Receipt 5 

An even equal Temper Ihould lurprize. 
To ftrikc with Sweemefs the Admirer's Eyes, 
Truth, Innocence, Good-Nature, look Serene, 
Should be the Appearance of their winning( 

Mien, 
From Pcrtncls free, and ev'ry look that's vain. 
Virtue Ihould always be their conftant Guide, 
And with good Breeding add a decent Pride, 
Such is Elizaj fuch fhould all admire. 
She's Angel all, what more can Man defire > 
Would all the Fair but imitate her Ways, 
They'd never fail of univcrfal Praife. 
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Rejpice Finem. 

QUCCESS will always crown hisSteps, 
Who wifely looks before he leaps ; 
For he who ralhly rufhes on. 
Falls in the Dirt its ten t6 one. 
Like filly Paris j furely no Man 
E're went a gadding for a JVotnan ; 
Had he but thought what he was doings 
When he fo madly went a Wooing, 
Or ferious Thoughts had he but fell in. 
When he ran oflF with Madam Helen^ 
He might have liv'd, — — and ccrtaftrl am 
HeSlor *d been glad on't, fo wou'd Priam. 
They might have fat both by their own Fire, 
And not have feen Troy made a Bonefirc* 
Had Midas^ that old greedy Elf, 
Not been fo covetous of Pelf, 



He 
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He might have livM by far more happy. 

Have eat more Bread, and drank more nappy : 

For all he touched or ere laid hold. 

Was ftraightway tiim'd to folid Gold : 

But all he did, was but a Farce, 

He fcratch'd and had a golden A . 



NemoJineVitiis nafcittir^ ^timus ilkquimmU 
mis urgetur. Hor ac £ • 

T T Appy'e the Man whofe Words or Thoughts 

Stands charged with the feweft Faults, 

Faults ev'ry Man alive rauft own. 

Let him that wants them throw the Stone y 

Why {hou*d I quarrel with my Friend, 

For what he poflibly can't mend ? 

A pee^dlh Mind, a crooked Feature, 

Alike are ^ven him by Nature ; 

And both alike fliould Pardon daim^ 

What's not our Aft can'i^Merit blame. 

%. The 



The Man who lives by Virtue's Laws, 
Wlwfe CTcry A^on ck)UDs Appkufe, 
The lifeirf ^fal> aloc^ d<«^ I©a4 
For wiP«» .¥« .are always dead & 
To live is only to do good, 
li^i«iW;ipl*eHciiOf*s Food. 



^ frtrnflation of the latter Part of the loto 
Satyr of ]uvs»AL» 

WHAT ihan^twepray?— — But let the Godf 

decree^ 
What thy Af&irs will fuit, and*s beft for thee, 
^iflead of Pleafant, what is beft they'll give, 
tieax&r tt> them than to outfelves we live. 
We, by bUnd InopuUe and ftroBg l^afiion led, 
A Wife defire and FVuits'of Marriage Bid i 
But diea *tis only known t'Oomifci^t Jevf, 
How great a Scold our Wife, 6r Rak« our Son may 

prove. 
^ U But ^ 
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But if you*d fometbing afk or fomething vow* 
Tour patdttl "thanks unto the Gods to Ihew} 
Tour P»y*is Am offer— Let me always Hnd, 
A Body healthftd^ with a perfeft Mind : 
Giant me a Mind that's ^mv and fears not Death; 
And can widi Thanks refign i^s late^ A«atli i 
Whkh knowa not Wnth, nor Luft, nor Labour 

fears, - 
And greateft Toils to downy Beds prefers— — 
*•-— This hf yourfelf, may always be obtun'd, 
Tiue BUils by Virtue's only to be gain'd ; 
Fortune herGodihip kwfes when we're wife. 
Folly alone exalts htfr CO the Sides; 



■ V 

m-ote in a Coquetijhymg Lady's Book of the 
Hifiory ^Sylvia and Phyl anj>er, 

W H E N-iJy/vw's Hifbry Afor^e^ read. 
Her Wounded Heart forwrongfd OSaoiv bledi 

^ Much 
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•■■■ I 

Much Ihc condcmn'd the falfe ungrateful Fair^ 
So to abufe the Man> v^ho IbV'd fo dea*r 
Thought all the Miferies wiiich Sylvia felt, 

%\. •• • ItV •'.•' 

The juft RcVenge of Heav'n for bafcft Guilt* 
But, when (he faW Pbilander^s Treachery, 
His vile deluding Arts, and Perjury, * 
Sh* mclinM to pity the poor Fair ingrate. 
And blam'd the, Man who taught het firil Deceit i 
Declared if Men falfe like PbiUmder prove, * 
That Women juftly may like, 5^fcw rove ; 
And (fmce her Lovth too are apt to rangei) 
Biravdy^rcftilv'd, Ihe'd ^vc a Loofe to C&«^f, 
And turn a very Syhia in Revenge* 



t5ftfl« tf ^rf/y ;'tf«»|: WiDow*s^i5ww«^ i&^ Fire 

A Pretty Widow, young and gay, 
impatient to regale with Tea^ 

U % Sat 
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Sat bbwing of her jfire : ^^ 

The fuUen Coaler the^jctiore flie hle^, , j^ ^^j^ 
Rathernwr^'^P^^nd pihfma:,gnw» . 

Than flam'd, .or,,kij|dJpd hirers ,, ^^^<> 
She purd^^j«^^ «^«puP4;f»ilpol;^^\(iIr 

TheKetde Simme/d, but iH would not B^ 

©bf«|Uiou$ iV!*?^ ck'*^^^!^^ 

Who kind||B4inany 4- Fire |ttflv ^ .^ . ^ 

To try h^. waited SkilU ^ ^^ 

iC^c Bellowi^ J«icw htr wonted Touchy ^^^^ 

The Fire bla2%imd bumt-^ j^\^^ . .^^^ 



'.U>i).^ 



As paffivc to^ her Will : 



The ringing Ketde ftreight greiir boifing Hot^^ 

diePoti 



^d y4<* wa?( Wg^f plcas'd to fUi the Poti 



So have t feeii x Viigin ]f air,:^. 
With yieaw& Heart, but fcottt&I Air^ 
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Iflvain dirpIafbo'Channs; " ' 
Her Lover fpending fitfitltli Btea^ ' ' " ^ 

Jo fee hei^Bk^ift, ai*^ as Dwdii^*^ "•'*^ ^ ^ 
,Sl»e flying fitonite^A!rU; '' '' ' "* " 
rm kln4;'^complyiiife:'«teii^^ c^, '''^^'1 -^ '- 
And quencVd, as well as blew the am'roi^ fkme. 

^mUba kee autm min/f, fid'itk die,. ^'^^ ^'"^ ^'^ \ 

Thus in JB^^/i^. ^ • 

The Moon looks ruddy, ^jpale, ii)crc^es^ 
And ftroles by Night in erring Paces ; 
Thefe Qualities we ^o find 
Are proper to ^eFcmate kindi 

U, 3 Tlie; 
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The Moon makes Fioms, and Wogian too, ^ 
If try'd, ^y make a Pair for you : 
The Moon too^ changes once a Month thqr %• 
But fickle Woman twenty Times a D^y. 



^0 a Lady prefenting the Author 

tf LoOKINg-CJf'ASS* 

TH Y Gift my Cbloe^ when thy Gift I fee, 
Frefentfi an Image of my felf to me ; 
Far other Plcafure wouli thy tJift Ixftow, 
Thy felf, my fair one, <ould the Mirror fliow* 

The Dcbjp cpntrafted, then had beeQ ^ latge 
For fuch a Worthling ever to difcharge 5 
|3ut no fuch Thoughts can difcompofe me here^ 
fkdy Heart's ^eady ycHirsj- and I am clear : 
For on ipy Heart that beanteous Form of thine. 

Mope bright appears, thjp in the Mirror mine. 

• • »' .i / 
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On Matrimony. 

• ■ .1. 

rjjp P T*s Ac Mm in fyxh a Oj/^, 

Beneath a jM****"^* 

Vfhetc he may fklfy Love embrace. 

And f**/ himfclf each Hotur. 

H. 

But if his fl^fi fliould chance to Jtrof^ 
And fikc <*«/*«• better, 

XXL 

jMfoftMarriages aw •//« found. 

Thus boffft thus mImm^ 
The Temg* the OA^ join in the Jl«P* 
Some */#, few but arc i«»A 



U4 ^' 
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Let Tkfi who would frmofi^&ik Siatc^ ' ^* ^ ^ 
And iwwg b ut g^ be tpgj^ ^ 

That 71^ may tc^, when 'tis /^^ £i/f. 
To h immarrieid. " ^ 






.-'M- \% 



■:.~^ 



'• To Ifi^ Ti 111. / ' 'iM ^ •. :.n •.,:^- 

\I^OUL D g V i ■ , ar for once excufe, 
A Cotfwold, tho' adventurous Mufc j 
And, conddcending, think no Scorn, 

To fliew R^ard to Race f oriwri V 

A Breed of Amtiam, vfinch now foe, 

A kind Ptatjcftion, worthjtyou ; .. - - 
Thejr would, tho' thejr haye loft dicir Friend, 
Who carefudy ^d tfiena afi^mdi. 
That Ixi&iixr^^ with JSbifoff grcaf, - :k. ^1% 
And happ^-l}^ in fiich^^Slatfe.:' r.- v ; i xlm 
Oh ! may y^-thi% jwMe jipndff QB«i " ; On-??^ 
.V^as«rerIflK>wn^t»^^Jn^5d^f«i ,rT . nir<.y-'P 

^'T / |lcceiy<; 



Receive tdiem friendfy, iSfthsfre (eat. 

In Pit7, notM Cp!r#m«a»t f ..-. .,h^ :vvf - - ; 



'v ' :.T ^»^w ^-^ 



On ToBACCft^- M--.,,. w^ ,;'2 - 

JOAL^ IGH alike for Arais and Arts rttiotm^d^ 
Firft brought tKe ibcial Herb on Bfitifi Ground i 
The Plant he liEWf^j^m* ehcl^alk^^,v fi^n became 
A Sharer of his Fortunes^ and his Fame :^^^^ ^ 
Both were purfu'd with Envy^s Countcr^laft^ 0^ 
Yet both, in fpite pf Envy^ longjhali^l^ ; , 
His Fame, to Britain&xirtd as her <jwn^ - - . J 
iFIis Plant, ajewelof the5r///j!&Crowji^ 

. J ■Miiyyiyt.i ^. iii _ i I iiii \ iiiii i i nr i i^«a<— ^m^JImi ' i ii H i ; ^ 

5 » . -'T' .7j. ..K..' \»!.J'v .. • ^ij *• 

. . . v .' •' . 

^Y Pmpbi^ ^fihidk Ntidhight Ball ^<4 - '': 
To mix in MWiton Scene oPlflind A)ndllr^Vi ' -^ 
Attend die Nfiu^ l^i^^t^iJ^fO'lul&^^tlt^Btiri ' ' • 
Women haye no DifliirfBlation^^i '-'•*• 'W 
> The 
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Th^ Maid chat's chaite wUl foiioufly repel. 
All the .A^qaicks that wmldi ititigr>P^(Mi tell » 
Back from katBcvA ^ ti«^pw ^9nd ihe'll more* 
A Banquet deftift'^ to-ftfHUft^^pye : 
TofuchAtteiBpit^Wifi9!i<rW:f»ccojr» .. 
E^ify pandiig ft i]m wi^X^w J^'», i . 
Sportive at fiiflS fhe^MMSLW^thfJ^^i 
But fuch her E)?Uli«»ce'li«ri']9^i!^j>rpclaia> '^ , .,, 
The Courdzan yai\ h^ar d^ loofer Xale^ ^^ „ 
AiKl-JeA»:pt)|cqis her.poifoit'd Heart unyeU,; 
The wedded/PwQD wilUfii^Q|i}(Iy appRm;^. 
^or feus the tempting^ pvert)n|s.pf Love, 

A PR O LOOUE, 

Defigtud'fd le J^ke Sy a Youth of Twehe 
Tears of jtge befirc tife Fk^e Masons. 

^^ERE I a Stranger, hov amazM I'd be^ 
A Company toirwidt fo great, to fee. 
Of thofc who Lovers were of Mdfimy, 
But when our Great Grand Mafier I behold, 
^he Cafe is opened, :yid die Caufc is told : 

For 



For who more kinid was to the needy Poor, 
Than this our Great Grand Mafier TullAmooiiv* 
Another P^^, Montjoy'I need not naiAe^^^ ^ 
like him has gained an immortal Fams- 
Who would not ftrive at leaft to imitate 
A^ons that were fo Worthy and fo Great. 
Oh ! then what Joy and Pkafurc muft it he , 

To fee a Peer to bountifiil as he 

' _. • K ■ .• 'i ••• 

PladM at the Helm and Rule of Jld&7&#0^ 

A thought fo Great, Me, thp' a CM4 doth fi«^: 

And with the Love ofMafitu doth ini^ire« 

Like to a tender Bird that is not flufh. 

Nor e'er h^ wander'd frpm its native Bufk ; 

Who'd feen his Father fly the Buih before. 

Doth burn with eager Thirft and Love to foar i 

Dntil by Length of Time full Strength is giv^n. 

Then takes the Wing and upward flies toHe9v% 

Juft fo am I, that am a Maj6fC% Son^ 

r^fo thirfl: until that I be one : 

But now farewel, ftill hcf|)ing, when Tm fit. 

Into tfie facred Lodge you'll me admit ■ 



QNEMlE)masIatft«skofDaf, ^ 
Into the TCfdafitlfeUs <iil i^, * " 

liaw « i^^ifl^ more bright than they^ ' 

My Fancy quickly mord j 

«•»• , • • -Jl'^" '-■) 't^'i-'-v '.i -^i lo dSfr bah 
^ Wind about her Garment {day^i 

To difobCge dtt tender jil0^ 





And yWards the la^ ^piia^biif^i .3^ b'uavjf j 
Rjt fhe did hiin ju»dfii9ft<»4s^!w iV>Ji]R»a Jfiib 

B^ hiding in ibni^'C^^il Ui ;' r / i^/eal ni.'. ' 
I a7»d #Ioud, oh! J|c»j«^iai<t»^nq'jsM mh ^^ 
Hetom my Heaf^ff4X4hiltii]p(arti^iiiiw bSfui^'^ 
But flie^ alas f fcnt ^Rd&f iJ ii^ ?^ issl x^* rfai^'^ 
^ left me there fgaarfeui scis^ si i«c3?a»l ibrlT 
< in. IfeaichVli 



i fearch'd ; at length the ]|||3ce I ibuodl 

Where Ifae lar ftcett^'4 ufion the OroimcL g^,. 

:V^ J<^ I made the F» pdbiu>4,„ ^ ^j 

A Greature I haid often kn(ywn«, . , ... 

And was (^ her fo ^xreaiy mtynjiu , . , hv 
l%jtt qukkh^ flic was Wtidorie i 

? Extii^iafli'd was inFFl$tee. , . . . ^ 

J^ein&us amai^ Idem, 

gNVTfs poifon'd oonoa^DWEi ''-'«^' L ^ *-»*^ ^^ 
iUelcTOlfda^unftJMHfctrfiiEteik^^' ' > '» *b«.V' *«il 

And that Detraakxi whicfcf*t«fiai •*»*'>** ^''^ -^ ^ ^'^^ 

But then, this Happi«^«K«^fewf<^, ^ ' » .l^yol* fc'to *^ 
l^s bn/d withsthAff^i^ thrf*Xfe3»^frl''-=>^ X**" nw»55C 
Though they feel it all thfeHil^a, -f ^ ' ''t % ,3^1 ioS 
Their Fjm^ it icarcefutykesi ^^"^ : '^i ^'A o3 

^fc''b«'->i« .ur So 
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$0 the peat Sir « W ^ 

Atwhofe Chanaer thqr ail pull, 

^Who nowtlKjrbiahd wi|^ Ric^ and Oia^ 

J^ be heitsftePft^d the Qrea£ 

EPIGRAM. ; 
On the D—i of M— H, 
By J S ', 

tl^ITH her Qffiimng around^ as Ihe fat at a Feaft, 
Old * StrA delighted, thus fud to each Gueft; 
iTake your Glafles my Rogues, and- Ainic Jiealth to 

theRoo^ 
.Whence ib many £ur Bnndiesi ifo thiivingly fhoot ; 
Aht Mfulam, quoth f JstK widv a Bow moft 

profound^ .,^. 
The Blanches thrive beft, when die RomV dhdeir 

Ground. 






B^' 
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^gtm W a eerfaift Effumtiafe pEEi, 



AS Nature flU^'sXMf was bleadingi 
'"} ^V' ■ ■' ■ ■■■ ■■ 
Uncercun what the WofK would end iii, 

Wfaethir a Femak«r a Malp, 

A Fin dropt in a^d ^9^ i^t^ai&. 



— - M \:i ;— - -i '^•. -V 



Art indeed t* attempt Difguifc^ 
TKc Pifture*s C>//A fee her Eyei. 



■ o >> i i' M » . i " .i j. ' Mt ^ Lr M Lii" » ■ ii i i /t>; i t: i l » i 



I' til H i 



^HUS in the Middle of the Gwc^ 

This Pillar Hands, tttGiedi gratis^ 
In Memory of JVJjft's Lorc» 
Aad Najfau\ Sigmtm Sanitatts. 

EPITAPH 



E P I.T A P H m. ^*' A—— TT. 
UERE lic$ a good ^ifc, who dy*d with Rnmnfe, 
Leaving behuid her, hcr'Hufland"andHbrfc; „, 
Hsid they with her dy*d, ihe woifldliave bcJetibl^" 
The* now flie is gone,* they bodi are at Reft* 



M E-FITAPH, 

J>e^ned h the Author for himfelf Forty Tears 
hence, he heing atfrejfatwli Sifci^-jmr. 

TJER JB lies an ancient iBard, let all Mbn know. 

Who, firft 'was bom aMan, then tum*d a 'Bbux :; . . 

Twb Burials thus it was i^ "Bate to have* 

One m his Wig, the other in Ins Grave. 



Jbuaher, WL Aglf Af. fifwti^ bej4m fiort. My 
Adiffereta Hand* 

]bf ERE fics Ac Man; let all Men feiow it. 
Who Iiv*d a Bfetti, and dy*d a Poet. 
Let dien hH Brds maintain hit Fanie, 
His Wtel^ iimnoitalize his Name, 

FINIS. 



